Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was prcscrvod for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverablc online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, cultuie and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and fmally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing lechnical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
person al, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrainfivm automated querying Do nol send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, Optical character recognition or other areas where access to a laige amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogX'S "watermark" you see on each file is essential for informingpeopleabout this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are lesponsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countiies. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can'l offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps rcaders 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full icxi of ihis book on the web 

at |http: //books. google .com/l 




600004892Q 



%É.I9 



DE VAVASOUR. 



VOL. I. 



DE VAVASOUR: 



A TALE 



OF THE FOURTEENTH CENTURY. 



A true knightl 
Not jret matnre, jet matchless : fim of word ; 
Speaking in deecb, and deediesa io bis toogue ; 
His beart and band bolh open, and botb free ; 
For wbat be has, b« gives — wbat thinks, he sbows: 
Yet gives he not till judgment guide his bountjr, 
Nor dignifies an impure thougbt wilh breatb. 

TROILUS AMD CmtSSIDA. 



IN THREB VOLUMES. 



VOL. I. 



LONDON: 

HENRY COLBURN, NEW BURLINGTON STREET. 

1826. 

1. 



^3 




Printed bj A. J. Valpy, R«d Lion Coart, I1eet Street. 



PREFACE. 



It is nsualy on a first appearance, to say some- 
thing, either by way of ooaxing the public to read, 
or softening the asperities of the critic« Well 
then, to onr say« 

The anthor has often visited the ruined and 
romantically-situated castles of Montleans and 
Roossillon ; but he can assure the reader, Ihat he 
did not find this history in either of those interest- 
ing bnildings ; nor did he find any thing else, ex- 
ceptf one day, a solitary hare in the former castle : 
on the contrary, he often lost his way; and on one 
never-to-be-forgotten day» he lost also the antici- 
pated pleasure of a déjefiner å la fourchette, or- 
dered in the chateau, but consumed by two French 
servants, who took the trouble, not only to carry, 
but to devour the same. 



VI PREFACE. 

To digest his anger instead of his breakfast, 
the disappointed and hungry expectant stroUed 
around, viewed the ivy-coloured battlements, and 
pictured in his own mind what were the charac- 
ters of its former inhabitants. 

A history of Vienne suggested many ideas; 
and gradually the following (interesting, as we 
hope,) production was finished. It was originally 
written in four volumes, but judiciously cut down 
into three ; and in this shape the public will de* 
cide whether it was fortunate that the author was 
disappointed of his luncheon, or whether it would 
bave been better that his stomach had been fiUed, 
and, as a great poet used to say, by that means 
his head made heavy. 

The author has endeavoured to adhere strictly 
to chronology, and to characterize, as faithfully 
as his abilities would permit, the persons who, 
during the period described, trod the Qelds of war^ 
or dallied in the bowers of love. The critics will 
say that there is a superfluity of eating and drink- 
mg, and fighting — but what were the occupations 
of chevaliers? — feasting and fighting. What filled 
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up the duties of their lives? — devotion to the 
fair sex! 

Ify therefore, these be the alpha and omega of 
the fourteenth century, the critic must be pleased 
to let feasting and fighting flourish. 

The characters may be considered as too promi- 
nent: let those who think so recollect that the 
work has been reduced, and the historical de- 
scriptionsy as well as Latin quotations, cut out; 
for which the reader ought, as in duty bound, to 
be grateful, and submit to a superiority of action 
over repose. Some may think Robert d'Artois 
forced into interest at too late a period : the 
fortunes of that prince had not only a great effect 
upon the hero of this tale, but also on the rival 
kingdoms ; and his appearing in the last volume 
in a more prominent light, is, because the fourth, 
as before said, has been voted supernumerary. 
Others may think De Vavasour not sufficiently 
prominent : the faet is, that the author feels him- 
self incapable of writing up to his beau-idéal of 
a hero. 
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If the public, generally^ approves of tfae present 
worky the author may be tempted to proceed in 
the course of time ; but if De Vavasour be coldly 
received, he will be saved from waste of eye-sight, 
and destruction of pens and paper. 
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CHAP. I. 



THE TRAVELLERS. 



Xhb last rays of a brilliaiit autumnal son were 
illuminating the horizon, and casting into masses 
of shade the towers and outworks of Vienne, when 
the attention of a piquet of cavalry was directed 
to four strangers, who had alighted from their 
horses, and were watching with anxiety the fading 
Inminary. 

Vienne, one of the most ancient cities of France> 
had been originally built by the Allobroges. It 
was snbsequently colonized by the Romans, who 
expended large sums in omamenting the city, and 
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in establishing it as a proud specimen of Italian 
grandeur. 

After the destruction of the Roman empire, 
Vienne had been ravaged by the Moors of Spain, 
and that quarter of the city had been bumed 
which lay on the opposite bank of the Rhone, and 
which is now called St. Columbe. 

The Burgundians in later days became possess- 
ed of this territory, and constituted Vienne the 
capital of their second kingdom. This city was 
one of the first which adopted the principles of the 
. Christian faith : the cathedral of St. Maurice was 
constructed from the remains of ancient magnifi- 
cence, and with its pagan ornaments presented 
a striking contrast of bacchanal beauties placed 
side by side with hosts of chubby and smiling 
cherubs. 

During the time of Constaptine, Vienne was 
held to be the only suitable mart where a soldier 
oould purchase his sword, and for a long p^^od 
** yonr Vienne was your only wear." It i^ not 
nece^sary to detain the reader with any more 
lengtheued description; suffice it for the pre- 
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sent to observe, that Frederick, Emperor of 
Germany, had in the twelfth century confided the 
city and its territories to the care of the arch- 
bishop, with rights of sovereignty, and that the 
seigneurs of the neighbouring country were, as bis 
yassals, obiiged in time of war or danger to fur- 
nish troops, provisions, and money, to the princely 
prelate. 

The kings of France, the dukes of Burgundy, 
and counts of Dauphiné, were anxious to obtain 
possession of this important territory; hitherto, 
howevér, the archbishop had been able to main- 
tain his rights : but it required constant vigilance, 
and a large armed force, for the support of which 
it was necessary to lay heavy burdens on the 
people, which checked their tråde, and rendered 
the Viennese dissåtisfied with their govemor. 

In 1312, the famous council was held at the 
Chateau du Pont, which decided on the abolition 
of the knights tempiars. Philippe, with his 
whole court, and Clement V. were present. Five 
years before this period, the pope had acceded to 
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the wishes of the king, and the destmction of 
the order had been determined on. Two cen- 
turies had elapsed siDce the foundation of this 
order, which was patronized by Philippe of cru- 
sading memory. 

The tempiars soon became loaded with honors 
and wealth : valour is esteemed by all ; chastity by 
some; and poor pilgrims require protection: but 
unfortunately bravery and protection of pilgrims 
were the only yirtues that existed among these 
greedy and ambitious warriors. 

Their wealth increased in proportion to the de- 
crease of their virtue ; and at last, what with 
wealth and vice, they became odious even to 
popes, and envied even by kings. " Give a dog 
a bad uame, &c." is an old and true proverb; and 
historians say that the charges brought against the 
tempiars were past belief. In order to show the 
moderation of the accusers, it may be mentioned 
that Jaques de Molay, the commander of the or- 
der, as he could neither read nor write, demanded 
the aid of counsel, for which he said he had not a 
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sous to pay: this was refused, under the pretext, 
that in matters of heresy, there should be neither 
counsel nor lawyer allowed. 

The property of the ktaights tempiars was as-^ 
signed to the hospitaliers de Saint Jean de Jeru- 
salem (knights of Malta); and thus ended a trial 
the niost iniquitous in its conducty (though perhaps 
just in its endy) that ever disgraoed a court of 
justice. 

At this period Vienne contained thirty thousand 
inhabitanta« The abbeys were regally endowed, 
the palace superb, and the archbishop was ho- 
nored with the title of primate of aU the primacies 
of 6aul. 

The view of this ancient city was sufficiently 
grand to arrest the attention of the traveller. 
There were few situation^ which presented such 
an appearance of strength and grandeur. De- 
sænding from a steep hill, the square towers of 
Fort Pipet, the remnants of Pompey's Citadel, the 
spires of the gothic cathedral, the lines of circum- 
yallation, and the majestio Rhone, traversed by a 
Roman bridge, guarded on each side by castles 



6 DE VAVASOUR. 

and towers, were sufficient to strike the traveller 
with a sensation scarcely describable. But heither 
the sensations of awe, nor delight, were felt by the 
contemplating strangers. They watched the set- 
ting sun, and not the glowing bed to which he 
seemed to retire: they saw indeed the Rhone ra- 
pidly rolling to its home the sea, tinged with the 
numerous colors which bright reflections give; but 
still their thoughts recurred to the lateness of 
the hour at which they had arrived, after a fa- 
tiguing ride, from Lyons, (for in those days the 
roads were what we should deem impassable,) and 
an anxious wish arose to discover a path which 
would conduct them to their destination^ without 
necessitating them to enter the fortified city. 

The leaders of the party knew as little of 
Yienhe, or of those to whom it belonged, as they did 
of each other; but they ought to have known, that 
in troubled times like theirs, (for the events we 
are about to relate occurred in the early part of 
the fourteenth century,) strangers were strictly ex- 
amined before they were permitted to see the in- 
terior of a walled city after sun-set. 
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If the thermes of the Cæsars, the palaces of the 
emperors and prætors, the temples of Jupiter, 
Mars, and Janus, the theatre, amphitheatre, and 
naumachium, pantheon, gymnasium, and Campus 
Martins, had existed in all their pristine grandeur — 
the traveilers would at that moment have preferred 
a view of their joumey's end, and a hearty meal; 
to all the sublimity of Roman magnificence. 

But the die was cast, the cavalry advanced, and 
the' partie quarrée were conveyed to the gate ad- 
joining the ruins of the towes named that of Pon- 
tius Pilate; which tradition stated to have once 
been the pri»n of 4.. E»..„ pr.fec.. 

At the outpost the usual ceremonies were gone 
through, and remarks made, but no inclination to 
hasten their departure seemed apparent; on the 
contrary, the guard patroUed and stared. — ^The 
officer in command was not to be found, and the 
subaltems durst not (as they alleged) assume any 
power. 

We know not what were the fashionable words 
used in those days for the purposes of impre- 
cation; but whatever they were, we have no 
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doubt that the leader did not fail to make use of 
them. 

The party had left Lyons at break of day, but 
nnfortnnately lost their way; and after much hard 
ridmgy foond themselyes on the road to Greainckle, 
and at St. loLureaat, instead of St. Symphorien. 
This mistake cansed their arriyal after son-set, and 
consequent detention« The young gallant was of 
too hanghty a character to Ycot his c<»nplaint8 
alond ; but in his own thonghts he certainly coupled 
the guards with Lucifer^s legions, and wished 
Vi^ine formed a part of his Satanic majesty's 
dominions. 
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CHAP. II. 



THE 6UARD-H0U8E. 



In the days of Elizabeth, William Shakspeare, 
of poetic mrønory, spoke of ** Patience on a monu- 
ment smiling at ^ef:" and in modem days some 
qnaint writer has mentioned Patience in a pant 
grinning at gudgeons ; but in those days of which 
we treaty young gentlemen in a new suit of mail 
did not trouble themselves about monuments, knew 
nothing of g^dgeon-fishing, and never heard or 
read any treatise on Patience. 

No passenger could possibly say, looking at the 
gallant youth, ** Stat patientia vultu ;'' on the con- 
trary, he kicked his heels against the payement, 
struck his spear against the iron bolts of the gate, 
and began now to curse very audibly both in Eng- 
lish and French; but his g^ards seemed perfectly 
careless whether he was pleased or displeased at 
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his detention, and continued to loU on their posts, 
and joke with the girls returning froA their mark- 
eting to their hornes. 

Fortunately for the travellers, a young officer, 
who commanded the relief > was stnick with the 
appearance of the youth who was evidently the 
chief person of the party, and addressed him 
with frankness and courtesy. A brief answer ex- 
plained the circumstances in which they were 
placed ; and without loss of time, the officer con- 
ducted them to the main guard, which was main- 
tained in the Chateau du Pont. 

A cheerful fire blazed upon the hearth, and the 
newly mounted guard were speedily occupied in 
arranging their arms and accoutrements, preparing 
for their supper and dominos, and endeavouring to 
make themselves as comfortable as duty and flies 
would permit. Not that the latter-mentioned 
gentry annoyed them personally; for though tra- 
vellers feel the inconvenience of a fly's prep'aration 
to die, namely, stinging man and beast, yet these 
natives had not flesh fit for their delicate feeding : 
but the busy insects established themselves in their 
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wine, OD their fruit or their bread, so as to malæ 
• these all appear so many black masses. 

The imexpected arrival of the captain with his 
three détenus made what is called a sensation. 
Old Dorothée had not seen such a sight for 
many a weary day ; she muttered and stumbled, 
and tottered and grumbled, without producing 
any adyancement in their cause or her own. 
The fourth traveller being a conductor of baggage, 
or what we call a groom, had been sent to the hos- 
telry to take care of the horses, and by the kind- 
ness of the sub-officer, was accompanied by two 
armed personages, merely to look after him and his 
goods. The déténus were accommodated with 
seats, and the soldiers consulted together as to the 
best mode of entertaining thenew comers. 

*' I am afraidy Henriquez, they will not like this 
sour wine: ask the captain for a piece of money, 
and we will send over to Dame Leonore; she has 
some of the right stuif." The captain, having dis- 
patched a messenger to the govemor, drew the 
young leader aside, and whispered in his ear that 
there was another apartment prepared by Dorothée. 
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Having complied with the soldiers' request as to 
the treat money, the captain led the way, and they 
found a small but comfortable room, which the 
brilliant blaze of the vine-stalks illuminated so as 
to produce the effect of polished mirrors, by its 
reflection on the breast-plates/ cuisses, and helmets 
that encumbered the walls. 

Having closed the door, Dorothée opened with 
a spring a small iron-bound enclosure, and brought 
forth an excellent bottle of vin de C6te-r6tie, for 
which the neighbourhood of Vienne has long been 
famous. The goblets were of silver, and looked 
like the plunder of some princely table; but it is 
not the business of travellers to inquire how sol- 
diers or their foUowers acquire their property : the 
youth was besides anxious to do honor to his new 
acquaintance, and consequently had no time for 
impertinent questions. The bottle received that 
ample justice which its virtue merited, and the en- 
livening juice set the tongue of the entertainer 
au galop. " Sacre ! " cries the young officer, " how 
the govemor will curse me for interrupting him at 
the hour of sun-set ! the precise moment of setting 
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the guard is the precursor of one of his three feli- 
cities. DéjeAner, diner, souper, are the three 
Graces to him ; or as he calls them, ' Pran- 
dium primum, seoundum, tertium/ one, two, 
three and away — on or off, as we soldiers say 
of a young recruit mounted for the first ef- 
fort. The black canon counts the hours, and 
when he leaves primum, he thinks of secundum, 
and winds up with tertium. But even in his 
meals, the general prevails over the oanon, and he 
is summoned by a trumpet instead of a bell to a 
repast, which, as he says, Lucullus might envy ; 
and we all know the Roman's obseryation to his 
cook : — * Luoullud sups with Lucullus/ Ha, ha, 
ha, how the stingy scoundrel will stamp when he 
receives my report ! How he will waver between 
leaving his supper to come here, and ordering you 
to be brought before him ! If he comes here, his 
supper will grow cold, and be spoiled ; if he sends 
for us, and you prove to be a person of that rank 
and quality which your appearance denotes, he 
will feel compelled to invite you to partake of his 
hospitality, and increase the consumption of his 
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wine, which, entre nous, is of la premiere qualité. 
Le gueux dåres not keep a traveller one mo- 
ment after he is appealed to ; willing or not^ he 
must attend or receive his congé; mais, entre 
nous, your humble servant is perhaps the only 
man in the garrison, who after sun- set would have 
ventured to — " 

The harangue and the bottle were interrupted 
by the pass-word " Saracena/' and speedily the 
captain was in the Salle de Garde, where the sol- 
diers had been entertaining their guests with fly- 
bitten fruit and some vin ordinaire. 

The novelty of the present event, which was no 
less than the arrival of his dignified excellence the 
govemor, had thrown the inhabitants of the town, 
as well as the inmates of the tower, into confusion. 

The train which accompanied his excellency 
from Fort Pipet alarmed the population, and all 
was inquiry. — No one could give an answer, but 
every one could talk, and the lungs of the Vien- 
nese are certainly of sound composition, and upon 
the slightest occasion strongly appealed to. While 
the soldiers were running about here and there, 
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the companion bf the young stranger was quietly 
but rapidly employed in " draining down" large 
dråughts, not of Rhenish/but of C6te. 

The fresh wine had been brought in during the 
bustle, and the travellers seized it. " Well done. 
Dame Leonore ! (said one,) this may qualify that ac- 
cursed vinegar, which these good people falsely term 
wine." To do this traveller justice, he was a person 
not easily put out of his way, and, meaning no harm, 
he expected none. He was ready at a call with a 
lie to serve, or a bravade to save, his friend : but 
with all his affection for lying, and all his hatred to 
fighting, he was a jovial, kind-hearted, pleasant 
fellow, who knew more of the merits of eau-de- 
vie than logic or Latinity, and thought a bottle of 
good Burgundy worth all the arguments which 
the college of Sorbonne ever produced. A sum- 
mons, by three strokes of a halberd against a shield, 
announced that the governor was ready, and into 
his presence the travellers were brought. But stay ! 
A governor is a personage of too great conse- 
quence abroad not f o have a chapter to himself. 
The governor of a fort, in modem times, is gene- 
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rally a person of military rank who resides else- 
where ; but a govemor of Vienne» which towards 
France *' displayed its walled powers/' was a tried 
confidential officer of high military knowledge ; and 
therefore, to do ju3tice to him, as well as towards 
our readers, ** we will stay and pause awhile." 



CHAP. III. 

THE EXAMINATION. 



The gay and loquacious captain was transform- 
ed into the stiff and solemn soldier, as he marched 
at the head of his halberdiers, and formed them 
in single files on either side of the apartment. 

The goyemor was pacing up, and evidently wish- 
ing the captain, the travellers, with all concem- 
ed, at the devil, and himself at his matelottes de 
truites, his chapon aux truffes, and his St. Peray 
å la glace. The soldiers had hastily lighted a 
huge brass lamp, which scarcely did more thsn 
make darkness yisible. 



THE KXAMINATION. 17 

'The apartment was gloomy and chili. This may 
be accounted for in the first instance from its vast 
size, and in the second from its not having been 
used since the council of 1312 had sat there on 
the important business, before mentioned, of sup- 
pressing the knights tempiars. 

The character of the governor was not one of 
urbanity or condescension, and the knowledge of 
this induced travellers to visit the city of Vienne 
during broad daylight only. Advice to that effect 
had been given to the present party by a person high 
in the confidence of the commandant at Lyons. 

When the lamp began to dispel the gloom of 
the vast apartment, the détenus displayed a 
strong contrast to the governor and his guards. 
His excellency rested against a table of enor- 
mous size and massive form, on which lay his 
Viennå, a weapon of no inconsiderable character. 
He seeméd occupied in thought ; but in faet was 
eyeing, from beneath his heavy and overhanging 
brows, the martial figure of the dignified youth 
whom he was about to examine. Instead of the 
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qiur of chivalrT, the trftTeller wore that osually 
employed in tlie ckase ; but die wlKile figure, from 
the rampant lioneeaa on the hehiiet to the po- 
liahed toe of his steel-chid limbs, denoted one of 
high beariDg, and fnrmed a good portrait of a 
noble-minded caTalier. 

The fignre of his excellency was in strange 
contrast with that of the yonng aspirant. He had 
been *' every thing by tums and nothing long/' 
First he was page to a bishop of Seyille; but 
being disgraced, he ran away, and entered the 
navy. Having received a severe wound which 
brought on a fever, he was landed at Cadiz, and 
afterwards entered a religious house. Being se- 
yerely punished for a display of affection towards a 
pretty-footed damsel, he again eloped, and entered 
the army. 

He was subsequently employed as a spy in an 
aflair of great importance, and was seized ; but 
escaped by pleading his religious education, and 
again became an inmate of a monastic mansion. He 
was afterwards engaged in poUtical as well as mi- 
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litary affairs — and now behold Don Calderos de 
Valenciana, oanon of St. Maurice, a member of the 
Chevaliers Teutoniques Hospitaliers, commander 
of Fort Pipet» and govemor of the city of Vienne. 
He wore a rich monastic habit, and over it a shirt 
of mail ; on his right breast he had a brilliant badge 
of distinction, given him by the emperor of Oer- 

rnany, for his valiant conduct at the siege of ; 

and round his collar, twjo or three broad ribbons of 
different colored silk, from which were suspended 
the crosses of his orders. 

On his close^shaved head he wore a high pointed 
black Spanish hat, decorated with a straight and 
lofty red feather, and omamented en the right side 
With « large rosette of black, inlaid with one of red, 
and centred by a brilliant diamond cross, of the 
Måltese shape. His figure was short, square, and 
muscular^ his eyes deep set and penetrating; and 
his enonnous beard and mustachios gave additiona) 
ferocity to his naturally harsh features« 

Good humour or good nature were not the weak 
points of his excellency's character. Good liying 
imd ambition were his idols: and her^ see thø 



20 DE VAVASOVR. 

amiable Don, vithoiit his supper, commenciiig his 

jiidiciai inquiries: — 

" Gov. — ^Wbat is yourname? 

Rbo. — Reginald de Vavasour, and I am called 
f^jeune Lion. 

Gov. — Who are your companions? 

J. DR C. — I am Jaques de Chap^uies, and I 
»m cuUed 

Gov. — Silonce ! Who is this vonth? 

J. DK C. — He is a Saxon friefad of this gen- 
tlnmuri, and Hpoaks no French. 

Gov. — Answer for yourself when your time 
romim. 

J. DK ('.-^1 only took the liberty 

(iov. — Takenolibertieshere: hold yourtongoe. 
(AddnmuinK Rc^ginald, he continued,) Who is this 
yoiith '{ 

liK(i.— He is my page: hisname is Hawkwood, 
Hild hf) IN u subjoct of Edward of England. 

(lov . — What is your occupation ? 

J. DK C— (Aside)— Tell him, travelling for 
pUtuNiire. 

IlKci.— Travelling. 
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Gov. — For what purpose? 
J. DE C. — Say, to see the country. 
Reg. — Instruction and amusement. 
Gov. — Whither are you going? 
J. DE C. — Say, to the Pont du Garde. 
Reg. — ^To the Chateau de Montleans. 
Gov. — Do you know the Count? 
J. DE C. — Say, no. 
Reg. — No» 

Gov. — Have you letters for him i 
J. DE C. — Say, no. 
Reg. — I have one letter for him. 
Gov. — From whom ? 
Reg. — ^A friend of his. 
Gov. — Who is that friend I 
J. DE C. — Say, you don't know« 
-Reg. — I do not know. 
Gov. — Give the letter to me. 
J. DE C, — ^We are ruined. 
Reg. — ^I must not. 
Gov. — Give it, I say i 

Reg. — I will not. — (laying his hånd upon his 
sword.) 
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J. DE C. — We are hangpd. 
Gov. — (taking up his Vienna) — I must use 
force. 

Reg. — Death to him who touches the letter, or 
aught belonging to Vayasour. 

J. DE C— Drawn and quartered, 

The page glides towards his master ; the soldiers 
adyance their halberds ; the govemor pauses. 

Reg. — ^I will show the letter to you, if you pass 
your word not to seize it. 

Gov. — I will not now seize it; I pass my 
word. 

Reg. — ^A soldier*s word is sufficient — there it is. 

On tuming it towards the light, the govemor 
discovers the signet of the chancellor of France, 
and appears disconcerted. 

Gov. — Do you know this signet? 

Reg. — No. 

Gov.— Da you know to whom it belongs ? 

Reg. — No. 

Gov. — How does it happen that you do not 
know ? 

Reg. — Because it was delivered to me by an 
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oflBcer of the body-goard whom I did not know, 
and who neither asked nor would answer qnes- 
tions. 

Gov. — Do you believe this signet to belong to 
a person of consequence ? 

Reg. — Yes. 

Gov. — For what reason? 

Reg. — Becanse, before it was deiivered to 
me^ I was informed by a person of distinction that 
the letter would be one of consequence, and that I 
must deliver it into no other hånds save those of 
the Count de Montleans. This I faithfully pro- 
mised, and will as faithfully perform. 

Gov. — Who was that distinguished person? 

Reg. — The king of France. 

Gov. — Hem! (after a pause,) you do not 
fear force ? 

Reg. — No. 

Gov. — Nor dread death? 

Reg. — No. 

Gov. — Where were you bom ? 

Reg. — In France. 

Gov. — In what part? 
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Reg. — Partly, I believe. 

Gov. — In what part is it false J (repeats) In 
what part is it false ? Do you hear ? 

Reg. — I am not a witness here against my 
fellow-traveller, and will only answer for myself. 

Gov. — (to J. de C.) Yoii, too, have a mission to 
the Count de Montleans ? 

J. DE C. — No, your excellency, I have not. 

Gov. — ^Then you rest with us: take him to 
the strong chamber within the guard-room, and 
see him well attended. You, Reginald de Vava-« 
sour, must foUow me. 

The govemor with a hasty stride disappeared 
from the apartment. Reginald folio wed down a 
dimly-lighted staircase, and soon found himself in 
tho open air. Dirty as the streets of Vienne were, 
yet the relief from the damp and oppressivesmell 
of the hall of examination was such as almost to 
restore the drooping spirits of the young traveller, 
sufiering from the fatigue of a tedious ride, and 
from having been so long without food, — an auxi- 
liary agreeable at all times, but to youth more 
peculiarly necessary. 
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The approach to the palace wais thro.ugh the 
columns which had in the glorious days of Rolne 
adorned the residences of emperors, and subse- 
qnently omamented those of the kings of Bur- 
gundy. But these beauties of antiquity had no 
attraction for Vavasour. He thought of Mont- 
leans — the count — the letter — and his supper. At 
the gate, the guard was ordered to halt,^ and Lo- 
renzo accompanied the govemor and De Vavasour. 
In the days of monkish rule, the young trareller 
might have expected some danger from a military 
despot, angry at being deprived of his reg^lar 
meal : to call it a principal meal, would have been 
an insult to the two others. Calderos was not 
inclined to any undue preference: he felt that each 
had its duty to perform — his breakfast, to refresh 
him after the morning exercise; his dinner, to 
drive away the tedium of office ; and his supper, 
to prepare him for a tranquil evening and a sound 
slecp ; and of this important adjunct was the Don 
deprived. 
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CHAP. IV. 



THE PÅLAGE. 



Thb tranquillity that reigned within the archi- 
episcopal palace formed an ^xtraordinary contrast 
to the noise and bustle of the crowded streets. The 
giiard which preceded and foUowed the governor 
cleared sufficient space, indeed, for movement, and 
enforced that species of awful silence which usually 
fonned a circle around the presence of his excel- 
lency : but beyond the extent of this magic space, 
the artisan, returning from his work, mingled hiå 
inhannonious song with the screams of chiidren» the 
fighting of dogs» and still more discordant tones of 
the unhappy pigs, condemned to enter for the last 
time the houses wlrøre they had long been treated 
as visitors. They seemed this evening to be instinct- 
ively aware of the humane intentions of their late 
hospitaUe entertainers, and dispirted the pokit 
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with a tenacity, strength, and obstinacy peculiar to 
the character of these dirt-loving animals. 

Reginald threw himself into one of the chairs 
of the ante-room, into which he had been ushered, 
without noticing the departure of the govemor, or 
the entrance of servants and attendants with re- 
freshments, which the captain Lorenzo had hinted 
wére necessary, and which hint had been speedily 
attended to by the chief of the household, who knew 
how highly Lorenzo ranked in the estimation of his 
princely master. These hasty preparations were 
not observed by Reginald, and yet it was a goodly 
sight to behold. Without one unnecessary move- 
menty without a word, without bustle or noise — 
soup and four entrées appeared almost by magic 
before the fatigued traveller. 

Reginald was not one of that class of chevaliérs 
who go through the world in search of danger, 
without dreaming of the minor comforts of life : on 
thé contrary, the youth feckoned good living and 
comfortable change of dress absolute necessåries, 
considering quantity more than quality in ' thé ^ 
one, and bbth quantity and quality in the othér. 
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The servants having arranged every thing that 
could be desired, took their station on the outside 
of the door ; while the major-domo, assuming the 
head of the table, devoutly repeated a blesslng on 
the meal/ tind commenced the distribution of the 
welcome viands. 

Reginald and Lorenzo did ^mple justice to the 
hospitality of the ecclesiastical prince. The former, 
indeed, was so zealously .occupied, that he paid no 
attention to the manceuvres of his companion, who 
was endeavouring to prevent a page from deliver- 
ing a message. At one moment he drank the prince's 
health ; at another exclaimed, ** True, true, just so — 
but, as I was saying, touching this cookery, it wants 
the true Parisian go^t," Scc. At length the page, 
availing himself of a moraentary interval of in- 
action, whispered the major-domo, who instantly 
rose from his seat, and respectfully addressed 
De Vasavour : " When it pleases you to be re- 
freshed, his princely grace will be proud to receive 

you." 

IR^ginald felt embarrassed at the idea of having 
kept a person of such distinction waiting for him ; 
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and leaping from "liis seat, hastened to obey the 
summons« ** Fair and softly goes farthest," cried 
LorenzOy keeping his seat, with a determination 
that the good cheer should not be thrown away. 
** I have lost my supper at home by the long-winded 
exænination of old Cankeros, and it shall not be 
my fault if he does not fare worse than the captain 
this eyening. At the first glance^ the old crab-stalk 
might have seen you were every inch a gentleman, 
consequently could not be a spy« If report speak 
truth, he ought to be a pretty good judge of wfaat 
a spy is: and as for an enemy» what could a single 
armed man do with a tired horse against our Ger- 
man guard? If the Don had common poUteness 
encased in his steel shirt, he might have examined 
you over a bottle of Muscat ; but I am sure^ hoAiBst 
Jean« you know how much the Don can fom out 
of a little, and he has not had half time enough to 
make all his comments upon that letter, which my 
friend here would scarce let him touch. I never 
saw the old Spaniard so bearded before/' 

During this soliloquy, Lorenzo contrived to finish 
.an excellent dish of pigeons å la tartare ; and was 
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preparing to attack an inviting-looking omelette 
which had made its appearance at the same time 
with the page, when the usher with his rod and 
glittering chain made his appearance. '* Well, now 
we must go; but here is to your amendment, old 
Cankeros.*' The major-domo, preceded by four 
pages with perfumed torches, led the way through 
a long corridor, in which were statues of the Twelye 
Apostles, six on each side of a carved crucifix, the 
execution of which would not have disgraced Mi- 
chael Angelo. 

Opposite to these figures were busts of various 
popes, and facing the crucifix, the Emperor Frederic 
I. was represented kneeling, holding in his righ 
hånd the deed of grant which entrusted Vienne to 
the episcopal jurisdiction, and pointing with his left 
to a model of the cathedral of St. Maurice. " I 
think we should have had time to finish that ome- 
lette, (exclaimed Lorenzo,) and have overtaken the 
gentleman usher, at quick pace. Here you see 
the difiference between a soldier and a civilian. I 
should have calculated the difference between slow 
and quick time ; whereas this worthy thinks only 
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of the former, and marches us as slowly into the 
presence as If he were leading us to the scaffold, 
and hoped for a reprieve before our arrival. It is 
very provoking that people should misuse time in 
this dreadful manner. I believe my'worthy friend 
is telling over his beads, or perhaps he sleeps walk- 
ing. Shall I awaken him with the point of my 
sword?" 

Lorenzo received no answer, and began to sus- 
pect his companion was also taking an ambulatory 
nap. 



THE PRIMATE. 33 



CHAP. V. 



THE PRIMATE. 



The major-domo halted the party in a small but 
curious apartment, which appeared to be formed 
more for solid resistance than either magnificence 
or comfort. The massive iron doors, fixed in the 
solid stone walls, which supported an arched ceiling, 
seemed proof against the fury of war or destruc- 
tive ravages of fire : instead of windows^ there were 
two small loop^holesy so constnicted as to give a 
perfect view of the exterior, while the beholder 
was safely protected against the force of sling, 
jayelin, or arrow. 

The major*domo struck an alarm bell with his 
rod, the interior door was slowly opened, and 
Reginald was introduced into the chamber where 
the primate passed his evenings, undisturbed by the 
idle clamor or occupation of every^day life. The 
apartment wasr simple, yet elegant There were 
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" no glittering gew-gaws stuck about;" every thing 
was splendid and princely, yet chaste in its very 
splendor. The walls were hung with tapestry, on 
which the chief Viennese, who first embraced Chris- 
tianity, were represented as preaching to the people^ 
soine of whom were pourtrayed pulling down the 
remnants of Roman magnificencOy while others, more 
aged, were listening to the word of the Fathers, or 
encouraging their sons in the then considered holy 
work of destruction. The comices of the apart- 
ment were of Spanish chestnut^ richly carved in 
alto-relievo, displaying the emblems of various 
saints and martyrs, entwined witb wreaths of roses, 
and laurel intermtngled ydth civic crowns. Front- 
ing the portal of the chamber stood a finely sculp- 
tored statue of St. Maurice ; but the classical purity 
of the armour, as well as of the ornaments, declared 
the warrior-saint to have been originally a Grecian 
statue of Mars. On his cuirass various mcmsters 
were embossed, and the figures of Fury and Anger 
were visible; while on his helmet even the cock, 
the symbol of vigilance, appeared to make ** assu- 
rance doubly sure." Mars, or St. Maurice, as hé 
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was cailed, had undoubtedly been.a person of great 
importance : was he not — 

*^ Ce Dieu terrible, environné d*éclairs, 
Brise en passant les sceptres, les couronnes, 
Frappe les roU écrasés sous leurs trones, 
Lance la foudre, ébranio Tunivcrs, 
Et fait trembler la terre, en peuplant les enfers." 

Without, however, detaining our readers by en- 
tering upon the relative merits of Maurice, the mar- 
tyr of the Theban legion, and ]i|!ars, the god of hos- 
tile memory; or oi the figure now transformed ac- 
cording to the fashion of the Oentiles, we may be 
permitted to rrønark, that Maurice or Mars (for it 
may bederivated Mars, Martis, Martins, Mauritius, 
Maurice) was not theprimate of all the primacies — 
QO, Maurice was now a statue, and merely an auxi- 
liary to the dignified demonstration of the prelate 
whom he patronized. But there were other append- 
ages, and among them a table of beautiful mosaic. 
It was supported on a deeply carved frame of 
antique shape, in style ap{Hroaching to the gro- 
tesque : there was a confused mixture of satyrs and 
Ct^ids, wfaich might by nrønastic transformation be 
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considered devils and angels, or, more properly 
speaking, angelini. The inlaid slab, which cer- 
tainly was " rich and rare," had originally repre- 
sented Diana bathing, interrupted by Actæon ; but 
it now was christened David and the fair Bath- 
sheba. 

Upon the curtain (" purpie silk of Tyrian dye " ) 
wbich covered the déep^set window, the arms of 
Yienne were embroidered in gold, and the pastoral 
crozier, as well as the mitre, denoted the rank of the 
possessor ; while the badges of honor pointed out 
that his eminence possessed temporal as well as 
spiritual dignities. The chamber was lighted by 
massive tripods of antique form, where Graces min. 
gled their plastic limbs with Fauns, Satyrs, and Bac- 
chantes. — Why beauty should have been so incon- 
gruously mingled, except for the sake of contrast, 
does not appear; but that such forms are often 
adopted in ancient sculpture is most true, and, so 
far as correct taste is concemed, " pity 'tis, 'tis 
true." The vases containing the perfumed wood 
which heated the apartment were of silver, em- 
bossed with Cupids sporting amidst beds of rcNses. 
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The cbair of state^ overhung with a rich canopy, 
was also of chestnut richly carved^ partly adomed 
with ^diBgy and cushioned with the richest silk. 
Here sat the illustrious and dignified Prince de 
Rongemonty primate of all the primacies of Ganl. 
His countenance did not portray the workings of 
ambition, nor did his open easy looks lead the be- 
holder, to believe thai his life had been one of 
watchfulness or care. The leading feature was 
beneyolence, and his smile was most fascinating ; for 
who but the prince could so smile ? His habit was 
suited to his station, and,, conjointly with his ap> 
pearance, conveyed assurance of dignified rank. 
. Reginald was absorbed in the contemplation of 
the scene : the primate made a sign for him to ad- 
yance. The signal was given with a regal air ; but 
at the same time with an appearance of kindness. 
, Reginald involuntarily dropped upon one knee, 
and kissed thehand extended towards him. '^ Young 
man, we give thee our benediction. The canon Gal- 
deres, our counsellor and govemor of our town, in- 
forms us, that you are the bearer of a despatch 
from our highly esteemed brother the chancellor 
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of France to the Count de Montleans, our vassal 
and friend.—This is true, is it not?" 

Reg. — That I am bearer of a letter to the 
count is most true, but from wbom I am igno- 
rant. 

Theprimate turned to Calderos. Ue, habited 
in a large robe of black stufT with a broad scarlet 
border, could with difficulty be recognised for the 
military character who had lately, and so uncere- 
moniously, questioned the youth, who now felt no- 
thing but astonishment at the change of his situa- 
tion. Still his presence of mind did not forsake 
him, and he determined not to let that escape from 
his mouth through the effects of kindness, which 
tbreats of violence could not extort. Yet nothing 
could escape, for he knew nothing. 

He was too young to be entrusted with state 
secrets : he was selected to be the bearer of a letter, 
because he was young, and because he was brave : 
there might have been other reasons, but of those 
we have not now to speak. It is well known that 
politicians, or more properly speaking, statesmen, 
were not accustomed to employ ypuths on serious 
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errandsy but for the purpose of usiug iheir swords^ 
their honor» and their truth. 

Calderos addressed thé archbishop in a whispec» 
and his highness proceeded:— " My son, weregret 
that you have been detained, but these times are 
dangerous ; and beset as we are with foreigu and 
domestic foes> it behoves us doubly to watch over 
and guard those rights intrusted to us. The power 
which gave, will demand a strict account ; and when 
demandedy we must notbe found among the sleepers. 
Your statement we entirely rely upon ; we com- 
prehend the high character of your mission ; lose 
no time in delivering the packet intrusted to your 
care. Our captain of the guard shall himself con-' 
duet you; and we will» by your favor, send a letter 
of recommendation to our friend and cousin." 

WhUe the necessary forms of writing, sealing, 
£lc. were in their proceedings, as lawyers some-* 
times say, Lorenzo took care to make good pre-^ 
paration for setting out forthwith. The letter be^ 
ing concluded, was graciously delivered by the 
prince, and respectfuUy received by Beginald. 

Lorenzo took his departure af ter proper obei« 
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aAer i M uaii i g tke most affectioiiate 
viskes fiir kis wei£ue; ke knself secredywisking 
tke g ow ciaui a good af iye lite for kis OTer-cooked 
iDTolulariiy M^fecÉed siqiper. 



CHAP. VI. 

AN BVBNING^S RIDB. 

LoRBKZO qvitted tke palaæ widi tke kuoyancy 
ci yoatk, and tke alaciity ci a soUier to do kis 
daty. Mack as ke kad keard of tke ckåteaa of 
MontleanSy ke neyer kad entesred evea die onter 
coiirt. Now ke was in oflBoe: nowkewas witk 
a friend intmsted to kis goidance and protec« 
tion, and tkat friend tke bearrø of a letter firom 
tke ckancellor of France, and an acquaintance, 
if not a fayoritey of tke king. Lorenzo kad two 
duties to perform ; — ^tke first to obey kis fnnce, 
and the next to tkink of his commanding officer. 

Accordingly, ke left a guard of konor to attend 
the goyemor, and ordered an escort to parade 
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fortbwith. He then conducted De Vavasour to the 
house of rendezvous, — J cannot term it inn : even 
in these days it is not deserving of so good a name ; 
noy we will call it a place of refuge, where he 
found his horses tolerably refreshed, and his groom^ 
like many English grooms after their evening 
potation, tolerably drunk and intolerably surly. 
The orders to advance were obeyed as speedily 
as is generally the case. in a French stable, 
where every body is so willing, and every body 
so active. Heads will butt against heads, and 
shoulders rub against shoulders, lights will fall, and 
chaos will come ; yet a captain of the body-guard 
makes things, as well as people, find their proper 
piaces : and Beginald was more speedily mounted 
than his impatience could have imagined possible; 
and, thanks to his little repast at the palace, quite 
ready and wilUng to gallop to his destination. 

The distance to the chateau from the city was 
about a league; but the steep and almost perpen- 
dicular pavement of an old Roman city was not 
Very convenient to a horse who had been mounted 
during a whole day by an armed rider. How- 
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CHAP. VII. 

THE HUNTER'S hall. 

The Count de Montleans, to whom we are about 
to present our young traveller, was at this period 
of time residing at his fortress, or more properly 
speaking, hunting chateau ; for, although he always 
kept a strong garrison, the Count never occupied 
the caistle except in the season of sporting, to which 
amusement he was passionately attached. . The 
Count had a princely chateau in the vicinity of 
Pau, and he had also the command of the Estates 
in the Netherlands, to which his only daughter 
was the successfor. 

Rodolphe de Montleans was a person of no or- 
dinary character ; he had gained great celebrity in 
the countries in which he had served, and had 
been rewarded with all the honors which princes 
can bestow. 

In his eårliest youth he had been noticed and 
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employed by the court of France; and in the conrse 
of his military services, had become acqnainted 
with Matilde, the only daughter of a branch of the 
house of Hainault : this acquaintance soon ripened 
into a tender attachment ; and when scarcely ar- 
rived at the age of manhood, he became the hus- 
band of the Countess. 

After a few years of happiness, this lady died 
in giving birth to a daughter. 
'^ By his marriage the Count had also one son, 
on whom the existence of the noble house of 
Montleans depended« On Hus account it was de- 
termined that he should be educated with such care 
and attention, as to be enabled to serve his king 
in the civil instead of the military profession. 

Agenor de Montleans had accordingly, at an 
early age, l)een sent to Bologna to study in that 
celebrated college, which had the honor of naming 
among its students one of the most accomplished 
persons of the day. With this scholar, Agenor 
had arrived at the chateau about the same hour as 
that which had introduced Beginald to the notice 
of the archbishop. 
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CHAP. VIII. 



THE SUPPER. 



At the upper table, raised^ as usual in baronial 
halls, two steps from the level of the apartment, 
there were placed two young men in travelling 
dresses ; — a soldier-like, harsh-featured man, in a 
green hunting snit;— a canon of St. Maurice, who 
was chaplain to the Count; and, in the centre, 
Rodolphe de Montleans, who had not thrown aside 
his honnet de chasse, surmounted with an eagle 
plume. Leaning on his short hunting sword, he 
awaited the delivery of a challenge, which he, very 
naturaUy. (considermg the times of which we speak.) 
expected to foUow so warlike an interruption* 

The silence was broken by Lorenzo, who, ad- 
yancing to the canon, explained the object pf their 
visit, and delivered the letter of the Prince de 
Rougemont. 

The chaplain, as befitted his profession, read the 
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letter to the Count. In those days epistolary 
Communications were generally couched in Latin, 
whichy though not of the purest materials, was pre- 
ferable to the barbarous language in use. 

The Count de Montleans was a most agreeable 
as well as handsome man, and, as we have already 
saidy had figured at courts with éclat ; yet Rodolphe 
could wield a sword far better than a pen, and in 
short was more of a soldier than a scholar. 

He, however, though not leamed, was well 
schooled in politeness ; and having heard the com- 
munication of his beloved sovereign, as the arch- 
Ushop had a right to iøiagine himself, moved from 
his place, and took his position on the right of the 
well-spread table. The major-domo conducted 
Beginald np the middle of the hall through the 
ranks of hunters, whose salutations were more cor- 
dial than courtly : for, to tell the truth, they were 
glad to find the message was of a civil, and not mi- 
litary character, having at that special moment a 
better appetite for eating than for fighting. Hav- 
ing arrived at the foot of the dais, Reginald 
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beckooed to his page, and deliTered to him his 
light traTdUng spear. 

The Coimt lifited his bonnet de chasse from his 
head, and ReginaU remored his hefanet. The ap- 
pearance of the yoath, who seemed borstiiig into 
manhood, attiacted the notice of the two yoong 
traTellers, who in whiqiers expressed their admi« 
ration of the appeanince of the stranger. 

A profusion of dark coriing hair richly con- 
trasted with his fair complexion, growing with ex- 
ercise. His princely air spoke noble birth ; while 
his brow denoted a character bordering on hauteur. 
Lorenzo r^;arded, with surprise and satisfaction, 
the looks of wonder and admiration directed to- 
wards his new acqnaintance, with whose features 
he was almost unacquainted ; for during the time 
in which Beginald wore his beaver up, Lorenzo 
was too much occupied in eating to consider the 
formation of his features ; but new he saw the ef- 
fect produced by that noble look and air, and felt 
as if a part of this effect attached to himself. The 
page, who was hot much older than his master, ap* 
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peared both strong and active : having taken the 
helmet, he remained steadily watching every move- 
ment of the Count, whom his master thus ad-» 
dressed : 

** You are, I suppose, sir, the Count de Mont- 
leansr* 

" Your supposition is correct, and you are wel- 
come to our poor chateau." 

The Count gave a signal to the major-do- 
mo, who^advanced with a golden goblet, which 
he filled with sparkling wine, and which the Count 
as instantaneously drained to the health of his new 
gueist. The goblet being replenished, Reginald 
followed so excellent an example. 

The major-domo, at another signal from the Count, 
dropped on his knee, and presented the highly-de- 
corated cup, in the name of the most illustrious 
Count Rodolphe of Montleans and Auxberrois, &c. 
ficc. &c. The Count cried, '' Silence!" and Regi- 
nald, handing the goblet to his page, presented 
the packet of which he had proved himself so 
trust- worthy a guardian. 

The Count looked at the superscription and the 



JOY or 



■s soch, 
to be die 
of a BoUcHB. vkue pover die lioly 




fittken of YioBe kse«^ s«fc ifdi to fear, dioo^ 
hcwasanarinallTaTagriof thmairhhisliop, Tlie 
CooBt offeied his kaiid to kb goest, whom he placed 
OB iiis right; LoiCBXOtook a seat ob thelelt; while 
Hawkwood retiied with the nia}<»'-d<Nno to take 
Us station with die jorial and raeny hunters, who 
had for a long time wished aU matters of f<Nrm and 
ceremony banished from their hall. 
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CHAP. IX. 



THE WINE. 



The turkeyd had vanished ; the fricassees and 
stews had stiffened in the remnants of their sauces ; 
the boars' heads had lost their beauty; and no- 
thing but heads and necks told that there had 
been partridges, quails, woodcocks, bittems, and all 
the etceteras of the woods ; — when the canon arose, 
and in a loud voice exclaimed, in the words of the 
Latin grace,— " Damus gratias tibi," &c. &c. This 
was the signal for each to rise and fill his goblet, 
while the chief sportsman, mounting on the table, 
exclaimed, " å la gloire dé la chasse buvez, done, 
buvez !" the uproar of tongues and datter of gob- 
lets which succeeded this sentiment subsided, and 
all was gaiety and good-humour. 

The Count de Montleans did the honors with 
easy cheerfulness and polite attention to his new 
guest. The canon spoke of the wisdom, learning, 
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and power of the archbishop; the gentleman in 
green nodded his head^ first to one observation, 
and then to another, mingling his nods with cer- 
tain movements of his lips and throat, which con- 
veyed the just idea that, if his conversation did not 
enliven you, the wine he swallowed ought to have 
enlivened him. The young Agenor was occupied 
in listening to the jokes of Lorenzo, conceming 
the scene of examination; and the friend of Age- 
nor seemed buried in his own reflections. While 
the Count de Montleans was relating the events of 
a famous tourney held at Bordeaux, the green 
gentleman fixed his eyes on a figiire of antic shape, 
which was endeavouring to attrået the notice of 
Reginald, by stammering, muttering, and stut- 
tering some unmusical and unintelligible words. 
The cessation of nods and smacks of lips drew the 
attention of the canon to the same spot, and each 
at length became occupied in regarding the extra- 
ordinary character who stood before them. It 
was a short, chubby, red-headed, red-faced person- 
age, with a yellow cap, to which hung a tom black 
and green tassel. His dress consisted of a dirty 
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shirt tucked up above the elbows ; and over an im- 
mensepair of leathern inexpressibles, (for they were 
neither breeches nor trousers,) there was a species 
of apron, tucked up on one side. After various 
antics and odd sounds had been sported, Re- 
ginald perceived the Count de Montleans ready 
to die with suppressed laughter : naturally won- 
dering at the cause, he rapidly changed his posi- 
tion ; and on tuming round, guess his horror and 
astonishment at perceiving his groom, Thomas 
Hobson, an honest Yorkshireman, very drunk, and 
endeavouring* to explain, that in. this d — d castle 
there were no beans for his horses. 

** After such a cursed hard day's work to get no 
beans ! At the last rascally place they had nothing 
but black bread, which made your honor*s horse, 
poor dear Gondibert, almost broken-hearted to look 
at : Lord love and preserve the poor beast !" — 

" Begone, you drunken scoundrel!" roared his 
master, "begone!"— but there was no departing 
without the beans, for Thomas — and there he stood, 
or rather rocked, hiccuped, swore, and stammered. 

The Counfs eyes absolutely swam in tears; the 
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gmtknan ia greem slaicd; and Loreiizo kept 
dMmtii^, ** bis, his! Ivare, brsre!^ At last, Be- 
gmald, jumpmg fion iiis seat, cried, *' Prej !^ and 
Hawkwood was instantly befinre him, and as in- 
stantaneonsl j smed Thmnas b j the neckband and 
sleeres of his skirt, and, tkrowing him on his back 
after the fidiicm of a sack of ooals, carried him ont 
Uke a sprawUng tmrtoise, bawUng frar '^ beans, 
beans, beans!" 

The intrader being r«aM>Ted, the mnscles of 
the more distinguished auditors began to jsbften 
into subdoed langht^*, and gradually sunk into 
serionsness. The bazz of curiosity ran through 
the hall, with whispered inquiries of " what was it? 
who was it? why was it ?" 

Each bad his answer, according to the capability 
of the respondents. 

The goblets having circulated freely^ the Count, 
in kindness to the travellers, propo^ed to adjoum, 
and the party retired from the dals, attended by 
their separate torch-bearers. 

As they passcd aloiig the hall, the hunters sang 
tjic* i'ollowing chorus: — 
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Tbc morn brings its plcas^urcs, 

The night its dclighf s ; 
Wo scek not for treasurcs, 

Nor death-dcaling fights; 
For the horn and tbe bounds 

Such rapture can give, . 
Wbile the stag gaily bounds, 

Tben — then — man sccnis to live. 

When fatigued with the sport, 

Tbe bold-buntsman retires 
Tbe god Bacchus to court, 

Wbose cup all inspires; . 
No longer be thinks 

On the dangers pjst by, 
But gaily be drinks, 

Wbile each draught makcs more dry. 

'J'hus each day the chase 

More inviting appears. 
And all sorrows we placo 

To our forth-coming ycars. 
Tbe present gives pleasures. 

And let us cnjoy thcm : 
Here, bcre are onr treasurcs. 

And using wo*nt cloy them. 



Buvcz, done, buvrz 

A la gloirc de la chasse ! 
De la chasse — vous y trouvcz 

Le plaisir f^ui surpasse. 
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CH AP. X. 



THE COLD BATH 



Young Hawkwood had passed rapidly through 
ihe attendants and soldiers who had surrounded 
and wished to take prisoner the unfortunate Hob- 
Hon. Without understanding their language, .the 
page knew his duty, and had early leamt, in the 
various skirmishes in which his master had obtain- 
ed the appellation of the Young lion, the extent 
and force of the watch-word that had called him 
into action. They say brevity is the soul of wit ; 
and so it is in command: and the simple word, 
" Prey!" meant not only seize, but keep. 

Hawkwood was of rather short stature, but re- 
markably strong as well as fleet : with his strength 
and fleetness it did not necessarily foUow, that he 
should be of a character to endure long or pa- 
tiently ; so, passing through the court-yard leading 
to the stable, the squire saw a reservoir invitingly 
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presenting itself to his view, and considering the 
jolly Thomas as something of the heaviest, as well 
as rather restive, he coutrived to slip his burthen 
head-foremost into the refreshing element. This 
unexpected immersion not only washed poor Hob- 
son's face, but his clothes also; and the sudden 
visitation, to a head little acquainted with the merits 
of cold water, restored its proprietor to his senses. 
Hawkwood now found his countryman as capable 
of listening to reason as ever he was in his life, 
and that'snot saying much; for ** Hobson'schoice" 
lay between oats for his horses and liquor for him- 
self. 

To do the sottish fellow justice, his first care 
was in favor of the poor beasts who could not 
speak for themselves. Hawkwood upbraided him 
with his conduct, which Thomas, in a blubbering 
tone, ackndwledged was shameful; but added, 
•' You need not have wetted my leather trunks, 
master Hawkwood." 

The page gave the half-drowned groom (who had 
swallowed sufficient water to make weak punch 
of the hot sugared brandy he had previously drunk) 
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adraught of cordial from his travelling bottle, which 
speedily reconciled Thomas to his lot : Hawkwood 
re-entered the chateau, but, feeling ashamed of 
the late exhibition which his countryman had made 
in the hunter's hall, he retired to his master's 
apartment, and there waited the breaking-up 
of the feast. Previously to their separation, Re- 
ginald had, at the entreaties of the. Count, informed 
him of the cause of his servant's anger, apolo- 
gizing at the same time for the impropriety of his 
conduct. Count Rodolphe expressed his thanks 
for the information ; stating that, as a professed fol- 
lower of the chase, he ought to have been ac- 
quainted with the benefit to be derived from les 
féveroles, after hard work ; and concluded by .as- 
suring his guest, that no inexperienced head could 
stand the strength of Gilbert's potation, which 
he had christened " poculnm victrix." 

*' When our new acquaintance," pursued the 
Count, " has resided with us a sufficient time to be 
hroken in, I will catch him in his sober moods, and 
learn your English management; for you are, I 
suppose, English J" 
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" I may be called English or French," replied 
Regiuald; " but at present I must be considered as 
the latter, having been honored with a letter to a 
Frenchman of such distinction and such hospitality." 

" May I ask if you love the chase and tilting ? 
for those are our only amusements here." 

" Passionately; but I am perhaps more fitted 
for the former than the latter: my young English 
horse wants more education for the manege, but 
in the field none can surpass him. Hobson would 
tell you he has far more sense than his master, 
and I own I am of Hobson's opinion. I have 
often committed myself to his care; and this 
day, if he had not been tired, I might have 
preferred swimming the Rhone, to conversing with 
Don Calderos de Valenciana." 

** That would have been a dangerous preference. 
I am happy that such a measure was not essayed, 
and doubly happy to find that such a horse, and 
such a rider, are beneath my roof : I am sure we 
shall be friends." 
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CHAR XI. 



THE APPARITION. 



Wil KN Reginald retired to his apartment, he 
found Hawkwood busily occupied in preparing for 
his night*s repose, and appearing also big with the 
fate, not " of empire and of Rome," but of dnink- 
enness and Hobson. 

As soon as Reginald was informed of the con- 
chision of the adventure, the laughter which had 
been overpowered by shame burst forth, and the 
youth almost exhausted the whole of his rémaining 
strength in the loud shouts to which he gave 
utterance. 

Reginald had been equally surprised at the 
coolness and strength which Hawkwood had dis- 
played ; but, much as Reginald knew of the sports 
of London, he was not acquainted with the species 
of training to which apprentices in the fourteenth 
Century were accustomed. 
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The fatigue of the day was sufficient to ensure a 
sound sleep ; and so deeply were the senses of Re- 
ginald enchained by the fetters of Morpheus, that 
to all appearance nothing save the last trumpet could 
awaken him, for lighter slumbers must have been 
disturbed by the roar of elemental war. The fork- 
ed lightning cut its way through the deep-charged 
sulphureous clouds, which in their junction seemed 
to send forth the full force of heaven's artillery. 
On a sudden the sky seemed on fire, and crash suc- 
ceeded crash, and echo followed echo, as the re- 
verberating sound struck from rock to rock, from 
dell to dell. 

The chateau trembled on its firm foundation, 
and various sounds proceeded from difierent parts 
of the building: a lofty elm had been struck by 
the lightning, and in its fall tore away a large mass 
of the ivied battlements. Even Beginald at length 
awoke. The brilliant light which had illumined 
the heavens was now succeeded by as dense an 
atmosphere: still the distant rolling of thunder told 
what had been, and what might still be. 
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The door of tke apartment flew opeiiy and a ooise 
sncceeded wkich sounded as if a weighty substance 
fell against the reclosing door. R^inald seized 
his sword, and strode towards the unseen intrader. 
A fla^ of ligfatning displayed a figore in white, 
with an extended yisage pale as marble. It did 
not speak, or give any sign of life. - 

Another roll of thunder, with its accompanying 
darknessy drowned the noise of the falling figure, 
and the renewed lightning showed but the spot 
where it bad been. Reginald determined to 
search for a lamp, and endeavour to discover what 
the apparition was, or whither it went. Small as 
the chateau appeared to be, its ways were very in- 
tricate, and a considerable time elapsed before 
Reginald returued from the hunter's hall with a 
light. The storm had ceased; the chåmber was 
untenanted. There was but one door, and before 
that Reginald had stood with his drawn sword, 
and, quitting the apartment, had closed it after 
him: the figure could neither advance nor retire, 

It was Strange, it was passing strange! What 
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sbould a young, fearless, and fatigued, traveller 
do? Place the lamp on the table, and retire to bed. 
Beginald did so, and very soon forgot in sleep both 
storm and shadow. 



CHAP. XII. 



THK LETTER. 



. The Count feeling sufficiently refreshed by his 
nighf s sleep to endure the fatigue of business, or- 

tf 

d^ed the chaplain to attend him in his private 
apartment. Those who have visited the ruins of 
the chateau may recoUect the remains of a circn- 
lar tøwer of considerable strength and height; 
attached to this building, there is a projecting wall, 
which pcHnts out that there was formerly a stair- 
case leading to this stronghold. By a species 
of drawbridge, the Count, from the interior, could 
veach the postem gate, and descend by a door of 
"which he alone had the key. It is not now neces- 
sary to joiumerate the various advantage^ and com- 
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forts attending the power of egress and ingress, 
without the plague of passing thxongh a crowd of 
yassals and retainers, — fellows eqnally ready and 
willing to pry into your actions as to obey your 
orders. Report whispered, through the female 
lips of the fair or brown domestics of the chateau, 
that the passage door leading from the keep was 
occasionaUy as useful to the chaplain as to his lord. 
The interior of this retirement was as curious as 
its situation. Four large wolf skins, on a species 
of couch, formed a day bed; a lofty and cumbrous 
armoire held every implement required by the ex- 
perienced chasseur; arms of all sorts, offensive and 
defensive, himg upon the walls; and the floor was 
strewed with what might very properly be called 
an ommum gatherum. The Count was seated in 
a carved chair of Roman form, wh^i the chaplain 
arrived ; and the preliminary salutation being gone 
through, the serions occupation of reading the letter 
was commenced. In those days Latin was generally 
used in despatches, but it was not (as has been hinted 
before) by any means of the Augustan order. 
The chaplain then translated the contents of 
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the letter; the original is still extant^ but we'have 
considered that our readers would rather not penise 
it. It is unnecessary for ns to say more, than 
that the chief object of the letter was to induce 
the Count de Montleans to assist Queen Isabel in 
faer civil war against her husband. The chancellor 
complimented the Count on his prowess, and 
almost hinted at an attachment (but he cailed it 
friendship) between the Count and the Queen. 
He laid great stress on the good to be derived by 
Franee from the contest in I^gland, and upon the 
expectations of succour entertained by Isabel. The 
chancellor concluded thus : '' The king wishes you to 
deliver the accomptuiying packet into ihe hånds of 
tibe pope himself, saying, ' Rex vult obedire.'" 
We have omitted an essential part of the letter, 
namely^ the announcement of an alliance between 
the young prince Edward and Philippa of UsA- 
nault. 

The chancellor of Franee had very prudently 
avoided en tering into the partieulars of the latter 
part of the story, as it related to the exertions of 
pope JTohn XXII« to procure the election of king 
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Charles to the empire, to which that sovereign was 
willing to lend himself, but which had hitherto 
been baffled by the intrigues of the Germans. 

The chancellor, in addressing the Count de 
Montleans, recoUected that he was a vassal of the 
primate of Vienne, a prince considered to be under 
the especial protection of the emperors of Germany* 
Upon Germanic affairs therefore the Count might- 
have had scruples, which certainly could not actuate 
him in regard to England. Probably the chancellor 
imagined that the Prince de Rougemont considered 
the Britens, if he considered them at all, as semi- 
barbarians. 

The chancellor was well aware of the influence 
which the name of Isabel would create at Mont- 
leans, and he also knew that the marriage of prince 
Edward with a fair scion of the house of . Hainault 
would be viewed with pleasurable feelings. 

It was formerly noticed, that where letters wer« 
in question, the chaplain was a useful man in the 
Counfs establishment; and accordingly, his reve^ 
rence was for some minutes employed in making the 
nobleman comprehend the contents of this epistleu 



THE LETTER. 69 

The Count feeling ^eat interest in every thing 
which related to Hainault, begged the chaplain to 
be very particular in explaining that part of the 
letter relative to prince Edward and the beautiful 
Philippa. " They must be« a very young couple,^' 
said the count: '* the prince cannot be more than 
fourteen, and the princess must be still younger; 
but they say marriages are made in heaven. It 
seems but yesterday that Isabel was the flower 
of Paris ; now she is a mother, and probably may 
soon be a widow. Well, time passes quickly, and 
what changes pass along with it! But I am not 
here to moralize, but to decide. Isabel wants my 
aid : I, who was once her chosen knight, must not 
be false to her who chose me." 
, Thus discoursing with himself, the Count folded 
up the envelope, then unfolded it, and another 
letter fell on the floor; and the chaplain hastily 
seizing it, said, " Le Pape !" 
e The Count snatched it from his hånds, and de- 
sired to be left alone. The chaplain retired, to 
arrange his plans as to communication with the 
govempf, while the Count strode up and dowp the 
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small track'Way that was left to permit a passage 
through the lumber on the floor, cursing the neglect 
of his education, and the cmming of the clergy. 
Rodolphe stamped himself into a deeimon to obey 
the summons of Queen Isabel. The Count coidd 
not avoid wondering why Reginald had been se- 
lected on a business of such importance ; and was 
still more astonished that the chancellor gave no 
intimation of his rank or station. 



CHAP. XIII. 



THE HAWK. 



Thb cheerful horn announced the breakfast, 
Krhioh was not of the effeminate materials of mo- 
dem days, but of real substantial fare» washed 
down with goblets of exhilarating wine. 

The Count and his son» the chaplain, Lorenzo, 

and the gentleman in green, were ahready assem* 

' ; and Reginald apologized for the lateness of 

?•!» by aUeging that he had overslept him- 
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self, — no very uncommon event iii youth of these 
daysy whatever it might have been in days of old! . 
After the meal was concluded, the Count retired to 
his private apartment, and suniimoned his son to 
attend him. 

The gentleman in green commenced his favorite 
occupation of nodding his head, and directed this 
mark of gravity and wisdom, this species of '' Nid, 
nid, nod/' towards a favorite hawk of the Count's, 
which was perched on the back of its master's seat, 

The character of Reginald was not that of con« 
descension ; and therefore he was not exactly the 
person to extract words from the closed mouth of 
the green man. 

He wandered round the hall, and by accident 
met the chaplain. His reyerence Was all civility; 
but Reginald, suspecting that he was rather an- 
xious to leam some portion of his private history, 
was fully determined to impart nothing to him. 
The noddingr. accompanied by wlmtling, had es- 
tablished an affectionate duo between the green 
man and hawk, while the canon and knight had, 
equally, in inverse proportion, been disunited; 
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for theif spirits were not formed to shine under the 
same influential star : one was all cunning and 
coldness, the other all openness, fire, and spiritt 

The chaplain was summoned to attend the Count, 
and in his hasty departure overtumed the chair on 
which the hawk rested. It was, as said before, 
the Counfs chair of state. The poor favorite flut- 
tered with its chain, which, being of old silver, spon 
broke, and the hawk perched upon the shoulder of 
his friend in green. The chaplain was hurrying 
along as fast as his dignity would permit, when the 
strong arm of the green man arrested him. It was 
no common grasp ; it was an action, an indescribable 
movement, which brought his reverence in face of 
the very chair of state which he had overtumed; 
and with one finger extended, the green man pointed 
out to the chaplain what he had done, whåt he had 
to do, and what he must do. 

The green man and hawk appeared satisfied. 

The former stood near, while the latter perched 

again on its dignified station ; but as the chaplain 

» tumed his back, at a signal from the green man, 

the hird took^a flight, and pouncing upon his re- 
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verence's head, pressed in with his breast that part 
of the caput or occiput which contains, or should 
contaitt, the brains, and in its tenewed flight carried 
eff in its talons the outward semblance of a canon, 
leaying not " a wreck behind," but a good head of 
hair! 

^' Well done, hawk ! bien fait! bien fait! c'estun 
coup," 8cc. cried Xiorenzo, who had lately entered, 
and was loudest in applause. 

A second messenger announced the Count's 
wishes to see the chaplain, and the hnmorists 
begged and entreated of his reverence to attend 
instanter. He disappeared with a gloomy air, not 
retiring like Cæsar, but grinning like Casca. He 
dtirst not say, " I will wound,^ but he looked unut- 
terable things : perhaps he méant, ** I will destroy." 

The green man had considerable difficulty in re- 
leasing the claws of his companion from the net to 
which the meek locks of religion were attached. 
The hawk, when released, was not plecused that his 
adversary had escaped, leasing his shell behind; 
Reginald, exhausted with laughing, threw himself 
on a bench ; Hawkwood .ran for water, liOrenzo 
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called for wine. The green man said, ** Give the 
water to the bird, and the wine to the men/' His 
advice was followed : indeed, his green mightiness 
rose considerably in his own estimation, as^ell as 
in that of the hawk, by the feat he had achieved ; 
and the young captain of the body-guard began to 
look upon him as " a very sensible fellow, though 
by no means communicative." When the distribu- 
tion of wine and water arrived, the hawk prefer^red 
the former ; and being accustomed to have his way» 
sprang upon the goblet which Lorenzo was lifting 
to his mouthy and overtumed the desired draught. 
The laughter, half restrained, was again excited, 
but Lorenzo was now the object. The canon en« 
tered just at the moment that Lorenzo said, *' Con- 
found the hird ! the water was meant for him, and 
he shall have it." 

With this menace, the captain threw the bowl of 
water at the hawk, which took effect on the canon. 
Again the reverend chaplain took himself to flight, 
and again confusion reigned. " Young man/' said 
the green man, " you have cooled the priest's anger^ 
it was much better applied than intended. My 
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friend, it seems, likes wine better than water, as 
well as yourself." 



CHAP. XIV. 



THE WALK. 



Thb shouts of laughter were iDterrupted by the 
entrance of Agenor. On one side of the breakfast 
table Lorenzo was leaning, almost breathless. 

Reginald was less overcome by his homage to 
Momus; but young Hawkwood was neariy ex- 
hausted with his exertions at the expense of the poor 
canon. The green man had resumed his occupation 
of nodding ; but his play-fellow flew off to Agenor, 
andy perching on his shoulders, seemed to clap his 
wings in triumph. 

The scene was explained to Agenor, who joined 
in the mirth which the green man and hawk had 
created. 

The young men agreed that they had not thought 
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there was so much fuD in him. A walk was pro- 
posed ; and the youthful trio prepared to sally fortfa, 
when Lorenzo recollected he must return to Vi- 
ehne, and make some inquiries åfter the poor Gras- 
con, whom he had been obliged to leave at the 
mercy of the Don. 

The beauty and diversity of the scenery, the 
density of the forests, the eleamess of the sky, and 
the distant prospect bounded by the snow-colored 
Alps, very naturally cailed forth the admiration of 
young Reginald. 

The first view of these vast masses of snow pro- 
duces an imposing effect on the mind, and the 
spectator is filled with enthusiasm for Alpine 
scenery. 

The conversation tumed upon the various powers 
displayed by Providence in the formation of the 
mind as well as of the matter which the worid 
contains ; and Agenor, who took the lead in a dis- 
cussion more philosophical than Reginald had been 
accustomed to at the court of Isabel, expressed 
himself thus : " How extraordinary it is that a 
young man of twenty-two years of age should sufier 
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dreadfully from a convulsion of nature, which, 
though it must awe, ought not to terrify the mind 
of man ! Look at my friend Franciscus : with a 
power of intellect equal to any exertion, the very 
datter of rain or hail alarms him, and in a thun- 
der-storm he loses all recoUection of himself, his 
situation, or the world. Last night, the poor fel- 
low, in his fright, endeavoured to reach my apart- 
ment, and burst into a chamber, where he found 
not the wished-for haven, but a naked sword 
pointed against his breast. This horror upon hor- 
ror prevented his speaking, and he fell to the 
grpund. The person whose protection he sought 
y anished from his yiew ; and poor Franciscus, the 
storm having ceased, recovered his physical as well 
as mental powers, and regained his chamber." This 
adventure of Franciscus explained to Reginald the 
nature of the imagined apparition, and he in return 
detailed his movements to Agenorl In the history 
which foUowed, Agenor disclosed the feelings and 
situation of his friend. 

" Franciscus Pietro, or, as he is called, Petrarca, 
was bom at Arezzo in the year 1304, and be as- 
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whicfa he was certain to gain both fortune and dis* 
tinction; but his soul revolted at the idea of 
acquiring a science, and foUowing a pursuit, which 
would have made him either a rich rogue, or a 
laoghing-stock totheworld, as an honest madman, 
who had conceived the vain project of reconciling 
law> fortune, and conscience. 

" On receiving the news of the death of his father, 
Franciscus determined to abandon the law,--]:iot 
because the study had no delights ; on the contrary, 
the authorities which he acknowledged to be great 
were full of Roman antiquity, to which he is de- 
votedly attached; — but because the depravity of man 
has so perverted its use, that he will not instruct 
himself in that which he cannot use honestly. I 
have ahready mentioned, that his family was of 
consideration, that his parents were banished by 
the efforts of faction« and that their property had 
been confiscated. This has very naturally given his 
mind an inclination adverse to arbitrary power ; and 
his studies, which have been of the highest cast our 
state of literature can afford, have already given 
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him a superiority among his companioDs. At pre- 
sent he considers Avignon as his country. 

^* Franciscus stands almost alone ; but being alone, 
he says, that he will not sell his soul for lucre. 

" If the truth were known, his temperament is 
love. He believes fame, fortune, and the world 
are unworthy friends, and thinks his happiness 
must arise from affectionate intercourse with a 
chosen few. 

" At present my friend is in low spirits and indif- 
ferent health ; but he has a most captivating air : 
although not tall, he has a striking appearance; and 
his large features, blooming complexion, and ani- 
mated eyes, speak the soul within. 

'' As to his dress, he is a great coxcomb : he is 
miserable if a single lock is astray ; he wears clothes 
of the most fashionable shape; and pinches his feet 
until his nerves and sinews rebel against the ty- 
ranny, It is his intention, I believe, to devote 
himself to the church. His mind, however, is un- 
decided; and he has, I know, written to a, belo ved 
friend, much older than- himself, saying, " Shall I 
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quit study^ Shail I enter into another eourse? 
Have phy on me, my father !' " 

Thus speaking^y aud thus listening, the young 
friends moved on through the woods; delighted 
with the social intercourse that privacy gives. 

Now and then the timid hare would spring 
across^ or sometimes foUow its coorse down the path 
before them ; and if its progress was arrested by 
the sharp short scream of the jay» the animal would 
sit on its hinder legs, and listen if there was dan- 
ger in its way. In a remote part of the wood, 
the sound of music attracted notice, and Italian 
words were sung with feeling and simplicity by a 
voice such as might have aided '' heavenly choirs/' 
when attuned to their celestial notes. We shall 
attempt a translaticm: 

'* The nightingale, who deepiy moans 

Her progeny and mate. 
But echoes, in harmonious tones, 

The siglis that tell my fate. 

*^. Tis easy to delude the heart 

That trusts, and trusling dies ; 
Which feels in every glo wing part 

The ardor of the skies : 
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But ilill I feel, while realms to dust bave past^ 

That nothing; loiig can ple^se, and nothing long can last^'^ 

Franciscos, disturbed by the rustling of the leaves, 
hastily retired, and the intruders returned to the 
chateau by another direction. 

** Tis pity," said Reginald, " such a noble-mind- 
ed youth as you say this Franciscos is should give 
way to despondency. I like him well, for not choos- 
ing to sell himself for paltry gold ; although I ac~ 
knowledge your Roman orators, such as Cicero, 
possessed great powers: but stillthe profession of 
the law calls for cunning; for, what between the 
difficulty of understanding and refuting the points, 
I wonder how any body is able to procure his 
rights. For my poor part, give me martial law, 
and the sword. With law the pleader must un- 
derstand his client's case, which probably is falsely 
stated ; he must understand his adversary's case, 
which for him is always falsely stated; and, lastly, 
he must understand the law, which is the most un- 
intelligible of all. With soldiers we have two dis- 
tinet points to ascertain ; the one is the extent 
of the guilt, and the other is the modicum of 
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the pnnishment. We have no smooth-tongued 
rogaes, or bullying vaporists : we have positive 
eyidence ; and if the witness lies, and is not a 
soldier, we hang him ; if a soldier, and tells a 
lie^ we disgrace him^ and take from him his 
arms, and make him what he deserves to be-— a 
slave. But as to the profession of the church, 
Agenor, I cannot say much either for or against 
his choice. You say his heart is formed for love. 
Woman must captivate his heart ; and though he 
may now march heart- whole, the day may come, 
when he will regret he is not free, like you or me, 
to wed the object of his affections." 

Agenor replied, " It is not for a person so young 
as I am to venture my advice to one who is my senior ; 
but yet I think the church will prove a better master 
for Franciscus than the law : at present, he thinks 
highly of Italian piety ; how long he will continue 
in this opinion, it is not for me, who am ignorant, 
to speak. Of one thing Franciscus may be assured, 
and that is my friendship: between ourselves, 
I do not think that the poor youth will gain much 
biblical knowledge from our friend the chaplain. 
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My favorite hawk convinced me to-day, though he is 
no Latinist, that * the cowl does not make the monk.* 
I never saw a niore unreverend head of hair." 

*' Quite a Mars in disguise/' cried Reginald, re- 
lapsing into his former mood of pleasantry ; then 
regarding Agenor with a fixed eye, said, *'Rely 
upon it, that chaplain is not honest." 

** My father knows the canon well^ and I think 
does not trust him : when the Count sent for me 
to-day, I leamed my destination was Avignon, on 
a special message to the pope ; and I rejoice at it, 
bécause I can accompany my friend Franciscus, 
You too, Reginald, I hope will be of the party." 

" That must depend onothers: I am notmy own 
master, nor can I look for my instructions until 
the arrival of my baggage, which I expect will 
reach Vienne to-morrow. Be assured, Agenor, 
that I feel for you as for a brother, and that I am 
also deeply interested in the fate of our singing 
apparition. They say that between the territory 
of Vienne and that of Avignon there are marau- 
ders. Franciscus*s law would not avail him much ; 
but, for Hawkwood and myself, I will so far boast 
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as to say, we have the will, and I trust we know 
the way^ to defend both him and you." 
Thus conyersing, the friends entered the chateau. 



CHAP. XV. 



THE CANON. 



On entering the court-yard, Reginald deter- 
mined to visit his ally Gondibert. In the stables 
he found Hobson acting the part of ** Jean qui 
pieure et Jean qui rit:" he was in a state of 
mingled pleasure and regret ; pleasure at the sight 
of the newly-arrived beans, and regret that they 
had not arrived yesterday. 

** Look ye, master ! these beans would have 
strengthened them up yesterday, but to-day, when 
their legs are swelling from being road-wom, it 
will be only doing them harm ; but as the Counf s 
greatness has been so civil to the poor dumb beasts, 
the least that they can do is to eat them." 

Reginald assented to the proposition ; and having 
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cautioned Hobson against a renewal of his former 
breach of propriety, entered the castle. The great 
bell announced the hour of dinner, and Reginald 
entered the hall while the attendants were load- 
ing the table with ample store of meats, fishes, 
vegetables, and fruits. 

The Count had not arrived, and Reginald amu- 
sed himself with watching the mode adopted on 
such an occasion. Each huntsman, and each 
spearman, had his particular designation and des- 
tination, and he was bound equally to keep his 
place at table as his position in the chase. As 
soon as the table was covered, large leather jugs 
were handed from one person to the other> out o( 
which each filled the vessel allotted to him. The 
attendants, huntsmen, &c. then faced towards each 
other, and the; men-at-arms entered, and took their 
allotted distances. The cooks and pages followed 
with the dishes of silver for the upper table, and 
the major-domo preceded the Count and his guests, 
who were ushered in with horns and martial mu- 
sic. The chaplain did not appear ; the pages there- 
fore chanted the benediction, and the meat began 
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to disappear. Ajs appetite slackened its attack, 
the Count inquired after his reverend secretary ; 
when Lorenzo stated^ that on his return from Yi- 
enne with Monsieur de Chapennes^ they had been 
amused by the rage, as well as astonished at the 
velocity« with which the canon had galloped past 
them. "My life on it," continued Lorenzo, " his re- 
verence knows what a joust is, and has broken a 
lance before now for some black-eyed damsel of 
Spain. For the matter of that, I would swear, by 
his very look, that he could romance it like a cru- 
sader, and chant it like a Troubadour. O, that little 
mischievous urchin. Love ! how does he torment 
us all, soldiers and citizens, princes and canons ! 
for my part, I expect to find his reverence's glove 
at my chamber door, with a knot of red ribbons 
hung over it. O Love ! Love ! why won't you leave 
a canon alone?" 

Franciscus, tuming to Agenor, repeated: — 

** O Love, thou conqueror of the human heart ! 

I owD the pow'r ofthy unerring dart : 

With pride I own, that thou alone canst save 

Thy suff'ring victim from an early grave : 

Thy wounds, O I^ove ! I willingly cndure ; 

For as thou 'st pow*r to wonnd, so canst thou eure.'' 



fiiti M ^ A * afiC»I H 



He 




^pB, &C. 



how- 



Hk aøtkrr, wk> 

fltMtMl war tke aKint citadel^ w» a lady 



Ske was stS wetj kuidsiMBe, aad in her joalk had 
bcca h e aatif aL Her hashand hariaip accepled a 
m the anajT of the EjBpire, aad not 



THE CANON. 89 

being a man of letters, (ergo* »ot fond of corre- 
sponding,) had been reckoDed amoBg tbe dead. The 
supposed widoWy by the death of a relatioo in a dis- 
tant country, inherited a title, ånd a large fortnne. 

Madame, now the Coontess de Boussigné, had, 
by the assistance of a clerical tutor, be^i ^labled 
to give her son some instraction. Lorenzo was 
acquainted with Roman history, and particularly 
that part of it which related to the subjugation 
and occupation of Graul. He was aware that 
Hannibsd had crossed the Rhone in the neigh- 
bourhood of Avignon (then Avenion) ; but he had 
yet to leam that Dante had lived, written, and 
died ; or that such persons as Petrarca and Boc- 
cace were alive to dignify a language destined to 
mie over the numbers of harmony and of songr 
The Count Rodolphe had been equally astonished 
at the fire of expression, as well as the richness 
of intonation ; but he was too polite to make a 
remark, and continued to do the honors to hift 
guests. 

The dishes being removed, and the grapes piled 
upon the table, the chant of thanks was given, 
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and the pages ran off to their respectiye places^ to 
devour the remnants of their master's table. The 
Count filled a bumper to his reverence's health^ 
** It must be a business of some import/' said he, 
** that hurries our canon from his pransorial hour^ 
as he calls it : life and death at least !" 

There was a silence for some seconds^ which was 
broken by Agenor : 

" Leaving your chamber, my father, I found our 
guests convulsed with laughter, while the canon 
was bursting with rage. The amusement and anger 
were caused by a hawk, our favorite, sir : indeed, 
if you regard it now, you will almost fancy it 
understands our conversation. Look, how its wings 
flutter, and its eyes glisten ! It was, sir, a very ri- 
diculous case, and probably irritated his reverence, 
who is not of the mildest temperament." 

** No doubt," said the gentleman in green. 

" He speaks," whispered Lorenzo to Reginald : 
" by Jove, he speaks !" 

This observation having passed at the back of 
the Count's chair, was overheard, and Rodolphe 
smiled : 



LR bavard's tale. 91 

** Monsieur Jaques de Chapennes/' said the 
Count, ** have you seen our worthy chaplain> the 
canon Hubert ?" 

" No, sir Count." 

** How fared you in the famed city of Vienne ?" 
inquired Rodolphe. — The answer shail be con- 
veyed in another chapter. 



CHAP. XVI. 



LE BAVARD'S tale. 



With solemn face Monsieur de Chapennes thus 
began: ** Why, as for faring, sir Count, I have tra- 
yelled through Normandy, Britanny, Alsace, Bra- 

• 

bant, Belgium, Burgundy, Navarre, and Aqui- 
taine, besides Gascony, where I was, humbly 
speaking, bom, and, if I may use the expression, 
educated ; — ^and never, by master of school, by mas- 
ter at arms, or any other master, was I so treated. 
Imagine you, sir Count, that, without an accusation 
against me, without committing a fault, (unless you 
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call drinking some bad wine, and smoking some 
charred wood in a guard-room^ a fault,) I was or- 
dered to be locked up in the strong chamber by 
that whiskered villain, that ill-favored Spaniard. 
I might probably have been left to die by the 
rascally govemor, (whom I could bastinado with 
pleasureO but for the providential arrival of this 
youth. Would I had him at the point of my sword !" 

" Well done, Bay ard !" said Lorenzo; " if there 
were but two steel points between thee and Whis- 
kerandos, by my troth he would kill thee first ; and 
if his cook was in good-humour, and dressed thee 
with a savoury sauce, eat thee afterwards." 

** I know nothing of what you call killing and 
eating ; mayhap, captain Lorenzo, a Spaniard might 
find a Gascon as difficult to conquer as to digest." 

" Or comprehend," whispered Lorenzo. 

** I pray you, proceed, senor !" said De Montleans. 

" Well then, sir Count, you must know, that 
a good-natured, dirt-covered old woman, with 
a brandy nose and ilesh-concealed peepers, took 
compassion on me, and saved me from positive 
starvation. 
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** About an hour (it appeared to me ten hours) 
af ter these young. gentlemen left me, the said old 
dame came to the strong room, and by the help 
of a key which hung at her girdle-end, opened an- 
other door, and we entered a tolerable room, with 
a cheerful fire, one table, and two chairs. I should 
mention, also, there was a lamp ; and to say the 
truth, there was a vinous smell : even that did me 
some good. I stared about, and seated myself. 

** The old dame touched a spring, and opened 
what I thought was a wall, but which was her 
treasury. From this she took two bottles of wine, 
and two silver tumblers : they had been lately used ; 
but this was not a time to stand on triiles. Well, 
thought I, if we had but something to eat ! My 
hostess, having closed the door, unroUed that which 
I had taken for a large stomach, but which was in 
faet a large loaf of bread. I am not delicate, and 
was glad to find such a petticoat could cover any 
thing so good. 

" I made a hearty meal of the * petit pain,* as 
they call it, and soon swallowed my allowance of 
wine ; for the old girl had divided fairly : but she had 
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sipped and enjoyed while I had gulped and swal- 
lowed. Old Hospitality (at another's expense^ I 
dåre say) handed out a third bottle." 

" You were very welcome, Mons. le Gascon !" 
said the kind-hearted Lorenzo : ** the cellar was 
mine : Reginald and myself drank from the tum- 
blers before you." 

" All the better for that ; I like to know whom 
to thank, and whom to foUow." 

" But give us the end of your story," said the 
host. 

*' Yes, sir Count! Well then, being fatigued, I 
complained that I was drowsy ; and I was informed 
that there were two beds above stairs, oné of which 
belonged to the son of my hostess ; ' but/ said shé, 
* the two Gascons, father and son, are gone to a 
gaieté, and will come home as drunk as two swine.' 

" I tried to persuade the old devil that it was the 
Gascon who fought, and the Breton who drank ; 
but all to no purpose : so up stairs we went, and 
dark and dismal was the way; but the bed was 
tolerable, and I was tired, and tumbled in, glad to 
find a resting-place. My guide, who by the mo- 
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tion of walking had become a little gay, caroUed 
forth a songy and then retumed to sit up, as she 
said, for her husband : what she did could be no 
business of mine ; and whether or not she retumed 
to the charge below, was a matter of indifference 
to me," 

"WeU, sir?" 

" Well, sir count, I fell asieep, and I do not 
think I kept my being asleep a secret. How 
long I remained in that situation I do not know ; 
but I dreamed I heard a noise like men beat- 
ing com out of straw, and thought the noise 
made me feel sore. I awoke. Guess my horror 
and astonishment, when I found myself in bed with 
the old woman ! She had thrown herself upon me, 
her clothes on, and seemed either dead or dead 
drunk, for she made no reply to the thumps and 
oaths administered to her by two ill-looking, square- 
built peasants, who seemed determined to manifest 
their strength and their revenge. Fortunately for 
me, the old dame had fallen in such a manner as 
to protect me from the violence of their blows ; 
for her rolled-up garments formed a bastion suf- 
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ficient to protcct a larger man than myself. I en- 
deavoured to explain, by lifting up my head from 
time to time, but the operators were too yim>us to 
listen to reason. Fortunately for me, a blow or 
two touched my companion more keenly than be- 
fore ; and her cries, with the oaths and protestations 
of the assåilants, brought up a sub-officer of the 
guard. 

** Laughter for awhile prevented any thing being 

done ; but at last, turning over the old dame, he re- 

leased me from my entrenched position, as well as 

from the attack of my assailants, and conducted 

me to the strong room. Having accommodated me 

with a watch-cloak, he amused himself with jests 

at my expense, saying, * travellers were not nice,' 

* old women were better than none at all,' ' soldiers' 

fare,' &c. &c. My miseries did not end here ; for 

the next ^morning I was ordered to attend the go- 

vernor, to answer the charges brought against me 

by the dame. I knew that the wine had made her 

oblivious ; but I remembered also her hospitality, 

and determined therefore to tell such lies as would 

best suit the occasiou. 
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** The govemor took his old place, leaning against 
the table, and the dame was on one side, attended 
by her hasbaud and son ; while I, unsupported by 
any evidence^ was to defend myseif if I conld, and 
if not^ submit to judgment. It soon appeared that 
mine hostess's only object was to get herself out of 
the scrape^ and I found it best to acknowledge 
that I was siibject to sudden fits of derangement. 

'' ' Bread and water and castigation are the best 
cures/ said the govemor. 

" ' That is too severe for the poor young man/ 
said the dame : ' if he did not mean to insult my 
yirtue^ I mnst intercede for pardon.' 

" • Why did you dåre appeal to me, unless you 
were determined to abide by my judgment ? ' retort- 
ed Don Calderos. 

" * Senor govemor ! you are an officer/ said I, 
*a gentleman of distinction, and a wise judge. 
The bready the water, and the rod are, it is true, 
useful at the moment when the party is afilicted ; 
but when he is not, they may bring on the disease. 
Permit me to offer her this piece of gold.' 

** ' What ! such a piece of gold as that? it is a 
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Iiandflome coin/ said the governor, pocketiDg it : 
* give her a piece.of silver.' 

** The recommendation was compliedwith^ and 1 
was released." 



CHAP. XVI. 

THE ROSEBUD OP VIENNE. 

Reginald and Lorenzo left the castle, to in- 
quire after the baggage mules ; and Agenor, haying 
apologized to his friende accompanied them. On 
aniving at the Port St. Marcel, an officer was 
waiting with orders from the governor for Lorenzo 
to attend him forthwith at Fort Pipet. 

" Béginald/' said the cåptain, '* go to my mo- 
ther, the Countess de Roussigné, and tell her I 
am ordered to Pipet. She will understand. There's 
something more than meets the eye. — The old fox ! 
He then added, tuming to the officer, — " I attend. 

Hawkwood was ordered to inquire at the hos- 
telry after the baggage, and the young friends rode 
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on. In passing the gate of the palace, Reginald 
observed that it would be proper for him to make 
inquiries after his highness's health. 

On opening the gate, the attendant in waiting 
reqnested them to alight, for his highness was in 
Us library. The prince being informed who his 
yisitors.were, ordered them to be admitted instantly. 

The primate was drinking his evening beverage 
in an apartment of singular elegance, adomed 
with paintings, charts, parchments, &c. &c. In 
various niches there were antique heads, in bronze, 
of Homer, Sophocles, Cicero, and other poets and 
orators of the Grecian and Bx)man schools. The 
room was lighted by a window of stained glass, 
which made the objects distinguishable, though not 
clear. On the table lay a family chart, or pedi- 
gree, superbly emblazoned, which his excellency 
had been engaged in examining. The primate re* 
ceived his visitors with that sort of urbanity which 
an acquaintance with society gives, and which is 
doubly increased in its efiect whén it proceeds 
from a high dignitary of the church. 

Reginald expressed his thanks for the hospita- 
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lity with which he had before been enlertained at 
the palace, and which had rendered it necessary 
for the primate to repeat the order for his attend- 
ance. The prince could not understand to what his 
visiter ^lluded ; but the major-domo, in a whisper, 
informed hun of the directions for refreshment th^t 
had been giyen by captain Lorenzo. 

'* That was right, Dominique ! in the mansions 
of the rich and fortunate, hospitality should always 
reign. With persons of rank, it is a pleasure; 
with persons of religions habits, it is a duty." 

The primate then inquired for Lorenzo, express- 
ing astonishment that he was not present, having 
given Reginald to his special charge ; but he cou- 
cluded with — " I suppose the good boy is gone to 
his mother." 

" Whatever were his wishes . on that subject, 
illustrious sir! they were disappointed; for upon 
our arrival at the gate, an officer arrested our pro- 
gress ; and all I know is the message I am to 
carry, from her son, to that lady." 

*' An officer arrest your progress, and under the 
conduct of the captain of my body-guard? He 
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shall be punished ; but as to the message, speak it, 
sir ;" — (addressing de Vavasour, in an authoritative 
manner, and displeased tone.) 

Reginaldy being thus commanded, hesitated to 
reply. His mind wavered between inclination to 
offer defiance, and a wish to serve his friend. The 
primate added^ in a milder tone, — " You are with 
a friend ; you may speak safely here." Reginald 
then repeated the message intrusted to him. 

** Lose no time in going/' said his highness : 
'^ the Countess has just received news which she 
wishes to communicate to Lorenzo. Dominique, 
send Adolphe here." 

The page arrived. 

" Take this signet, boy, to the Countess de 
Roussigné," pursued the primate. 

Agenor and De Vavasour made respectful obei- 
sances, and followed their young guide. On the 
left of the corridor, there was a' bronze gate, richly 
embossed with figures of Bacchus, Silenus, and 
Bacchantes, with fantastic groupes of merry rustic 
deities. The character of the gate announced that 
it led to gardens, which formerly appertained to the 
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palace of the emperor: through it they passede 
and, Crossing a covered walk, ascended some steps. 
HerjB they perceived an entrance of Grecian form, 
beautiful in its simplicity. Adolphe sounded a 
bell, and the door opened. They traversed a long 
corridor, cased with variegated marble^ the pro- 
duction of Egypt, Greece, and Itaiy; and arrived 
at a superb staircase. The balustrades were of 
Morescan columns, glittering with various colors. 
The landing-place wås adomed, on each side, by 
classic groupes of ancient sculpture. Venus at-^ 
tired by the Graces, and Mars disarmed by Venus, 
were subjects on which the Grecian chisel had 
successfuUy labored.. 

A second door was thrown open on their arrival, 
and the party entered a spacious apartment, with 
doors on every side. Adolphe disappeared, but 
quickly retuming, led the way to the presence- 
chamber of the Countess de Bx)ussigné. 

The climate of the south had not withered the 
resplendent beauties of the mother of the gay, 
handsome Lorenzo: '' she look'd a goddess, and 
she moved a queen." Near to the Countess sat 
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a female, whose features, as well as figure, were 
hidden by a long and thick yeil, which^ though ca- 
pable of being divided, was now uearly closed. 

*' This signet, sir, makes you welcome here," said 
the Conntess. ** What can we oflTer you in our 
humble house ?" 

'* Beautiful lady," said Reginald, bending his 
knee, *' I have a message to deliver from the Cap- 
tain Lorenzo." 

" Why cdknes he not himself ? But true, — he 
has the prince's orders to attend a young French 
gallant arrived express from the court of France-" 

'^ I am that gallant, lady ! and your son requested 
me to say, that he was ordered to Fort Pipet." 

** To Fort Pipet ? Does the prince know this V 

" Yes, madam ! on our way hither, my friend, 
Coui^t Agenor de Montleans, and myself, waited 
on the prince." 

The Countess apologized for not having been 
acquainted with the rank of her guest ; and after a 
few general observations, she again pursued her 
inquiries as to the situation of her son. 

*^ Up<m the assurance of safety to my young 
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friend, I related to the primate what had been 
done," said RegiDald. 

" Did the prince give no orders ?" 

*^ Not in my presence, madam. He ordered me 
to commnnicate immediatdy with the Countess de 
Boussignéy and the last word I heard was^ — * Do- 
minique ! 

At that moment a bell sonnded; in a few 
seconds the noise of feet in active motion was 
heard ; and the door of the apartment being thrown 
open, Adolphe advanced through the suite of apart- 
ments, and announced the Prince de Rougemout. 
The young damsel started up, and in her haste 
the folds of her veil flew back. Agenor could not 
refrain from saying, " How lovely ! Would that 
Franciscus saw her ! He, I am sure, would prove 
to you, Reginald, that this blushing rose-bud, just 
bursting into beauty, is far more attractive than all 
the full-blown flowers you ever saw, at your fair 
city of Paris, the gay court of London, or any 
other court, except the court of Love, where Ve- 
nus must preside.'' 

While Agenor was thus speaking, his auditor 
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was occupied in viewing the transformation which 
had taken place. Instead of the grave and ma- 
jestic primate^ there stood before him an animated 
prince of middle age ; his form light and muscu- 
lar, his height majestic, and his habit splendid 
and becoming. 

The under robe, or tunic, was scarlet, of 6re- 
cian shape, and being of pi^oper shortness^ dis- 
played a well-tumed leg and neat ancle^ adomed 
with sandals superbly omamented. The girdle 
was one mass of precious stones^ and his short 
sword of broad Bx)man shape was cased in a scab- 
bard of scarlet velvet embroidered with pearl^, 
while the handle was studded with rubies. The 
robe, of purpie velvet, was richly embroidered 
with gold, and trimmed with most beautiful fur; 
and the cap was coroneted with jewels* 

Short curly black hair gave his highness more 
the air of a Spanish grandee than an archiepisco- 
pal prince. 

The Countess and the young lady received the 
prince with most graceful and gracious courtesies. 

*' I am come, madame, not ouly to paymy homage 
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at the shrine of beauty," exclaimed his highness, 
** but to entreat a hospitable reception. The news 
which you have received from Grermany have also 
exhilarated me, inasmuch as the favors of the em- 
peror will be beneficial to your son." 

*' I am sure," retumed the lady, '^yourhighness 
honors us too much. I mil give instant orders for 
such preparation as the shortness of the notice will 
admit of ." 

This conversation was interrupted by the arrival 
of the subject of it, and Lorenzo hastened to 
throw himself at the feet of his mother. 

" Bise, my beloved son — ^now Count Lorenzo de 
Lunheim. The baron Fredericksburg has been 
oreated, for his services, a Count of the Holy Ro- 
9ian Empire, and has also been rewarded by the 
gift of a chateau and large estate in Bohemia, 
with the reversion to you and your heirs, &c." 

'* That is news indeed, madam !" exclaimed her 
son. 

Lorenzo then whispered something in his sister's 
ear, which seemed to be of an agreeable nature. 

The coUation, now announced, was more adi^ted 
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to please the eye than to satisfy the craviog appe- 
tite of youth. 

'' My dear mother, this is the prettiest collection 
of fniits, flowerSy and confectionery I ever beheld; 
but the air of Pipet is very bracing and wholesome: 
with your leave^ I wili ask for something more fit- 
ted for a soldier." 

The entrance of Dominique, well attended, re- 
lieved Lorenzo from his fears ; and his countenancé 
brightened up, while Agenor sat lost in wonder at 
the roses and lilies which were blended in the com- 
plexion of the young sylph. When the ladies re- 
tired, Lorenzo accompanied his mother to her pri- 
vate apartment. The prince, at the solicitation of 
the Countess, took her vacant seat. 

" My young friend," remarkéd his highness, 
'* you are very £|bstemious, or very thoughtful, or 

very but no matter; it is not my business to 

pry into the secrets of friends so much younger 
than mys^lf . Were it yoi^r father, count Agenor ! 
we should be on equal terms ; but he has uniformly 
avoided me ; yet, if he knew me, he would pity, 
rather than dislike, his nominal sovereign." 
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*' My father, sir, has two leading passions, — -war, 
and the chase, — he is, besides, sir, what may he 
called a bon-vivant. Perhaps, sire, he thinks his 
habits would not render him a congenial companion 
to the primate of all the primacies of 6aul." 

** Probably it is so ; but I can be the primate 
with Don Calderos or Father Hubert, and Albert 
de Bougemont with Reginald and Agenor. Here 
is a health to our absent hostess, whose hospitality 
should be requited by our devotion, even if we do 
not pay homage to her beauty/' 

Reginald eulogized both, and the vin de Lunel 
did no discredit to the toast. 

" That's a generous wine,"exclaimed he; " there's 
nothing in merry England can vie with that, in 
drinking to a fair lady's health." 

"The south of France," observed the prince, 
"is famous for its wines; and there is none more 
suited for a lady's table than that which you now 
praise. Here is another wine, which is very pala- 
table with preserves, — the Muscat de Frontignac. 

« 

Gount Agenor^ I pledge you to the health of the 
fair daughter of the house, whom I call the * Rose- 
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bud of Vienne,' — the Coimtess Rosalie de Lunheim ; 
for the rank of the Count gives an equal title to his 
children." 

Agenor blushing filled his glass, and, standing up, 
drank to the health of ** the lovely Rosebud of 
Vienne." 

The prince noticed the warmth with which his 
toast had been received, but at the time said 
nothing which could lead to a supposition that he 
felt any interest in the subject. 

'' This is the first time I have had the pleasure 
of meeting the Count Agenor de Montleans/' said 
he : '' it is the second time that I have had the 
happiness of seeing you, De Vavasour ; and though 
ignorant of your rank, I feel confident that you 
areof noble birth." 

Reginald, with an inclination of his head, thank- 
ed the prince for his courtesy. " Sire, I am now 
an undistinguished individual ; but I feel a spirit 
within, which tells me I shall not always remain 
so: there is a mystery relative to my parentage 
which I have never been able to develop. At an 
early age, I was placed under the protection of 
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Queen Isabel of England, and though something 
older than Prince Edward, I have been his youthful 
playfellow. I accompanied them to Paris ; and 
the queen, on departing for Hainault, expressed 
her desire that I should trayel. King Charles sent 
me hither, and I now wait his further orders. My 
desire is, the pursuit of chivalry; and my wish, 
to be with the queen and prince Edward; but I 
am bound to obey queen Isabel." 

*' I haye seen princess Isabel in her beauty, and 
have since been a soldier, though now I am — 
a priest," retumed his highness. 

There wa^ a pause, and a melancholy tone, which 
did not escape the observation of Agenor. He 
sighed. 

This roused the prince from a reverie ; and with 
an afiected gaiety, he said: — ** Count Agenor, you 
admire the ' Rosebud,' if I mistake not ?" 

" Yes, sire, I do." 

" So my thoughts divined. When, at supper, 
the hunting party was mentioned, both Lorenzo 
and his sister colored: they little suspect that I 
know the cause : at least, I know there is a tempt- 
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ing object likely to be present ; and unless your 
eyes are dim, or your hearts guarded by prior at- 
tachments, Aurélie de Roussillon will make slaves 
of you both." 

"For my part," said Beginald, "I defy the 
whole sex ; but, if I were inclined to fall in love, 
the Countess de Roussigné should be my mark." 

The prince colored, and again remained silent. 
A messenger arrived from the Count de Montleans, 
with an eamest request that Reginald would be 
on the ground in good time for the morning*s 
sport. The prince took his leave, and the young 
men arranged their plans for the morrow. 

As Reginald and Agenor were placed in adjoining 
apartments, they continued to conyerse till a late 
hour. Agenor exhausted the whole store of his 
imagination in rapturous praise of the lovely Ro- 
salie : her accomplishments ; her sweetness of tern- 
per ; in short, " all that youthful poets fancy when 
they love," — although he had not heard one syllable 
fall from her lips : it is true, they moved, but what 
she said was uttered to her brother only, and 
with such a maiden bashfulness as if she trembled 
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at the sounds she made ; so that even Lorenzo was 
obliged to guess more than half the sentence: but 
it was the first time Agenor felt what it was to 
love, or fancy that he loved. 

Beginald did not feel the influence of non-ex- 
pressive sentiment, but he felt the effects of hard 
riding over bad roads ; and while Agenor reflected 
on the fair cheek, now suifused with blushes, and 
now subdued with maiden fears, Reginald rejoiced 
in the comforts of so civilized a family. " The fur- 
niture in such good taste; — the countess so hand- 
some and so agreeable ; — the prince so captivating 
and so condescending: — a very pleasant quarter, 
for a month, would the Maison de Roussigné be." 

In the indulgence of such reflections, Reginald 
fell into a sound slumber, and left Agenor to his 
sleeping as well as waking thoughts* 

^' How swect to (Iwell upon the thought 
Of melting jojs, and wounding blisses ! 

Pleasures too ofteu dearly bonght, 
And freedom lost for maiden kisses/' 
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CHAP. XVII. 



THE GREEN MAN. 



As the first streaks of light announced the ap- 
proach of day, Lorenzo was ready to hånd Agenof 
the morning cup, and to wish him agreeable sport 
and good fortime. A message arrived from the 
prince : '^ With the permission of the Countess, I 
will breakfast with you one hour after sun-rise." 
Lorenzo awakened Reginald, and conveyed to his 
mother, through the medium of I^er page, the 
billet of his highness. 

The conversation was less restrained than that of 
the preceding evening : whether it was the absence 
of Count Agenor, or the brightness of the sun, which 
encouraged Rosalie, it is not easy to say ; but she 
entered into the anticipated pleasures of the chase, 
and almost expressed a wish to be present. 

Previously to the departure of Reginald, the 
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prince re^uested to say a few words to him in pri- 
vate. 

" I did not think it prudent, last night," said his 
highness, " to express more clearly the nature of 
my feelings. The station I hold compels me to be 
upon my guard. These are dangerous times ; it be- 
hoves me personally to view and to encounter peril, 
if any there be. The hunting party arranged for 
this day is not one of mere show or gaiety. If I 
mistake not, we shall be made acquainted with its 
real intent before this hour to-morrow. You have 
seen a gentleman in green at the chateau de Mont- 
leans ?" 

" I have, sire." 

" I suspect that person to be the Count de 
Lunheim." 

" And why is he not here, sire?" 

" That is a question which perhaps I ought not 
to answer; but to say that I cannot, would be 
speaking the thing which is not true. At present, 
however, we must not converse frankly, for we 
may be interrupted. Think you, Count Agenor 
loves the Lady Rosalie ?" 
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" Yes, sire." 

" It is possible ; there are many instances of love 
at first sight; but I would consider it my duty, 
before he involved himself further in an attach- 
ment which his father might not (and I fear would 
not) approve, to give certain details, which some 
perhaps might think need not be told, especially 
by me, but which I am of opinion ought to be made 
known. Another opportunity, however, will suit 
this purpose better : for were I now to enter into 
these details, Lorenzo would probably interrupt 
the thread of my narrative, and I do not wish him. 
to suspect who the stranger is." 

** Has he never seen the ?" 

'' Hush ! I think not : nor could I identify him ; 
but the chaplain knew his peculiar grasp this morn- 
ing, and the removal of the cowl satisfied the green 
man who his acquaintance was. Father Hubert 
galloped off to give me the information, which I 
ordered should be kept secret from the govemor. 
Apropos ! the cunning Don sent for Lorenzo, in 
order to question him as to the.inmates of the cha- 
teau ; but the eafptain of our body-guard knew his 
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duty better than to reply, and my orders to him to 
join me at thé palace put a stop to further inquiry. 
Here comes Lorenzo, and I can see, by the flashing 
of his eye, that he is eager for the sport. Lorenzo, 
you will conduct your friend to the meeting-ground, 
and then — I am sorry to be an impediment to your 
amusement, — but vou must then return to the 
palace." 

Lorenzo looked the picture of disappointment ; 
but soon recovered his military composure. 

" Sire, you have honored me by intrusting the 
safety of your person to my care, and no sacrifice 
of pleasure on my part can repay the benefits I owe 
you. Were it not better that I should now 
remain ?" 

** Lorenzo, it is a soldier's duty to obey orders. 
Yours were to convey this gallant Frenchman to 
the field, and then return. You understand." 

As Lorenzo and Reginald rode through what 
had been, in the time of the Romans, the Campus 
Martins, Lorenzo was surprised to see his men 
drawn out without his having had any infomation 
on the subject^ but he was too good a soldier to let 
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them know his ignorance. He gave soine neces- 
sary directions to his lieutenants. As they movecl 
cm, they necessarily passed by the curious pyrami- 
dicfd cenotaph, noV called L'Aiguille. '' In the 
time of the Romans," said Lorenzo, *' this spot 
Was the centre of the city, and there are many 
traditions conceming it. Some say it is the toml> 
of one of the Cæsars ; others aver it to be that of 
Pontius Pilate, who, they report, hung himself, 
during the reign of Caligula, in the tower called 
after him. Others again declare it to be the tomb 
of Viennius, a chief of the AUobroges, who was 
supposed to be the original founder of the city. It 
probably was built in honor of some great person: 
look at the angles omamented with columns ;- -a 
great deal of labor must have been bestowed on 
the structure." 

** It would be an excellent shelter in a storm of 
rain," said Reginald. 

Trotting on at a quick pace, they soon arrived 
at the square fortress, which had served for one of 
the outworks of the town. Here they were received 



hm as. offiixr beiøn^mfi: ta the hmHe oÉ" Bo«snlloD ; 
ibr die førtrea« :itDfid an ils t fcffiitmi . 

As diej rode ^owij crrer. tiie steep aad dq^ry 

be ? I do not tJaak Fatfaer Hvbnt wfll rross his 
legs mder theaaoK tabfewitkUbBagamiiimhiirry. 
Wkit a poweifki swia;^ ke gare Ub ! CTertainly 
ke most be a wamor, aad laeAiiiks Hubert too 
has seen norne senice. Did joa reiaai^ the deep 
fcar on his forehead ? I hope my laeii are not dra wn 
oat for any offensiTe morement against a g^est of 
Mimtleaiis. — ^I love theyonngAgenorasif he were 
my brother — ^wonld he were so really ! — first, be- 
canse dear little Bosalie wonld get a good husband ; 
and secondly, for selfish reas<His; — be would no 
longer have pretensions to a certain young lady, 
who sball be nameless. But poor little Rosalie 
has no chance against such a rival. Eyery body 
will allow that my sister has glossy hair, blue eyes, 
and a pink and white face; but the other fair one 
i« a divinity in human form." 

'' I imagine she must be very divine indeed, to 
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erase th^e impression made by the little Rosaiie, as 
you call her: for my part, while so beautifol a 
person as your mother is present, I cannot look at 
your sister. I admire a handsome woman pretty 
much as I would a handsome man or a handsome 
horse ; and where the superlative is present, who 
ean attend to the comparative ?" 

" Well, we shall see the true superlative to-day." 

The meeting-ground appeared in view, and the 
party were assembled. " Here my duty ends," 
said Lorenzo ; and Reginald was presented in due 
form to the Count de Roussillon, and his daughter, 
the Lady Aurélie. 

The. former appeared a grief-wom aged man, 
with gray locks, a sunken eye, and withered cheeks ; 
presenting a strong contrast to the healthy, vigor- 
ous, and cheerful Rodolphe de Montleans. The 
lady was the beau-idéal of beauty. Her dark hazel 
eye spoke to the soul ; — but, fortunately for Regi- 
nald, his was a soul not easily spoken to. Lorenzo 
took an opportunity of addressing her without 
being heard. 

" Count Agenor," said he, " supped with us 
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yester-evening, and I hope has thoaght, during the 
night, of my sister's beauty. Poor soul ! — she could 
not shine in presence of such a glorious Imninfury 
as we now behold; but first impressions have a 
good effect ; and I leave you with a mind more at 
ease than if last night had been passed by Agenor 
in sound sleep, at Montleans, instead of dreaming 
of love at Roussigné." Af ter conclnding this not 
very politic speech, Lorenzo galloped off. 

Aurélie, with all her beauty, had a spark of 
coquetry in her composition. She had never, until 
this day, seen Count Agenor ; and not being ae- 
quainted with her father's plans, had not the power 
of deciding whether she should make or mar them. 
She undoubtedly felt a preference for Lorenzo to all 
others whom she had seen; but what wasviolent love, 
with him, was, with her, if properly investigated, 
a sort of vague fancy. No sooner had she leamt 
that there was a rival to eclipse, than she deter- 
mined to enter the lists ; — and so little did Aurélie 
tbink of Rosalie's powers, that she decided, in her 
own mind, that one day would be sufficient for the 
contest. Agenor had not as yet addressed her. 
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Day, when preBented, did not se^n to notice tbere 
was such a person in the field. At first, she con- 
sidered this migfat be habitnal inattention topoiite- 
ness ; then she attributed it to eagemess for tbe 
chase ; but now that she knew the cause, she was 
donbiy excited to know whether the armonr that 
cased his heart was of proof. But how was this to 
be effected ? Maidenly reserve and dignitv must 
not be sacrificed, yet the point must be carried. — 
Nous verrons. 

The arrangements for the chase were just con- 
cluded, when Count Rodolphe was informed that 
a boar had been tracked to a thicket, where they 
were sure he was now lying. 

" Then Agenor," said he, ** shall take care of 
the Lady Aurélie*/' but no Agenor was to be 
found ; and the Count and his daughter bent their 
way to a place where they could be secure from 
any attack or accident. 

The old Count was grieved that Agenor was 
absent, as he himself might with a good grace have 
left the field open to the chances of love. He 
remembered how beautiful a young woman looks 
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with a little timidity well expressed. He also 
knew that the situation of a romantic cave was a 
great encourager of confidence, and felt how very 
naturally the expression, " protector for life," might 
spring out of the words — " happiness in being your 
protector for the day ;" — ^but there was no Agenor, 
and so there could be no immediate hope. 



CHAP. XVIII. 

THB WOODMAN'S CAVE. 

The horse on which the Count de Roussillon 
was mounted fell, and was so severely injured, 
that it was impossible for him to ascend the steep 
path that led to the woodman's grot. The Count's 
nerves were none of the best : he considered 
this an ill omen, and determined to return home; 
but in vain did he request his daughter to accom- 
pany him to the castle. She wished to seé the 
chase; and said her page and two attendants 
would be quite sufiScient protection in so safe a 
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position. Her father at length acquiesced, and, 
taking the horse of one of his attendants, rode to- 
wards the chateau. As lady Aurélie slowly as- 
cended the mount, she fancied that she heard 
sounds like music ; and, on approaching nearer to 
the cave, plainly distinguished the foUowing words 
sung by a sweet yet plaintive voice : 

" Yeoite a noi parlar, s' altri nol niega 
Qaali columbe dal desio cbiamate, 
Coo V ali aperte e ferme, al dolce nido 
Yolan per 1* aer dal voler portate.*'* 

" You are too melancholy, Franciscus!" ex- 
claimed another ; '* consider, this is a day of sport ; 
and to us let the novelty at least be an incite- 
ment." 

" 'Tis true, my friend," jetumed the vocalist ; 
" I am depressed, yet Dante revives me ; — and 



* Come, wearied spirits, and with us discourse ! 

O hither come, if not restrain'd by force. 

As doves, invited by their fond desire, 

On wide-spread pinions to their nests retire^ 

Cleaving the air tliey firmly iloat along, 

Borne by their wishes towards Iove*s plaintive song. 
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though I feel that all for me is woe, yet I can for 
a while forget my'sorrows in repeating the senti- 
ments of that mighty poet. I wish I had his 
powers to tell what my heart feels. 

' S*io avessi le rime e aspre, e cliiocco, 
Comc si coiiverebbe al tristo buco, 
Sovra *1 qual pontan lutte V altre ruccc ; 
V premerei di mio concetto il suco 
Pi li pienamente ! !"** 

** Well recited, Franciscus! liow if some Ibvely 
nymph were but to smile approbation, how soon 
would the gulf of woe be transferred to an 
enchantress's cave, and inspiration and poetry give 
lustre to this wild grot! Would that the pretty 
Rosalie were here!" 

At the sound of this well-known name, Aurélie 
determined to follow her father to the castle, and 
to escape, if possible, the notice of the two lovers 
of harmony. 



* ** Oh! had I rojigh hoarsc thunder in my vcrsc, 
To match this gulf of woe, ou all ^ides rouud 
O'erbrow'd with rocks! theu dreadfiilly sliould roar 
The luight)' torreut of my s(»iig." — Boyd. 
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She had scarcely reached the path which led to 
the castle, when the shouts of hunters, the baying 
of hounds, and a rush through distant thickets, 
sounded as warnmgs of danger. 

Aurélie was naturally courageous, but her nerves 
now shrank with alarm ; and she trembled when she 
beheld, almost at her horse's feet, an enormous 
wild boar, which had been driven in this direction 
for her amusement. 

" Heavens! what's to be done?*' exclaimed she. 

Her page leaped from his horse, and, gallantly 
seizing her bridle, tumed the animal round, and 
cried, " Ride, lady ! for your life ride !" The two 
attendants were terrified at the sight of the san- 
giiinary beast, with foaming mouth, and blood- 
streaked eyes almost bursting from their sockets 
with the sense of agony and desire of revenge. A 
whirring sound announced the quick passage of a 
missile through the air; and she saw a spear strike 
the side of the boar, but which, glancing along his 
bristly hide, inflicted a severe wound on the hind- 
leg of her horse. 

The noble animal, snorting with fright and paiii, 
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sprung forward, and released himself by the effort 
from the grasp of the page, who was thrown with 
great violence on the ground. The horse flew for- 
ward, slowly followed by the boar, whom some of 
the hounds continued to pursue ; while others, by a 
change of note, announced that a deer had crossed 
their path. The motion of the horse became every 
moment less rapid and less firm, and Aurélie dis- 
tinctly heard a noise which announced the approach 
of her enemy. As a despairing effort, she screamed 
aloud ; and Agenor, who was attracted by the cry 
to the mouth of the cave, saw her danger. and 
rushed to her succour. He precipitated himself 
on a lofty tree, the branches of which gave way 
with his weight, but sufficiently broke his fall to 
enable him to reach an ancient and lofty pine, by 
which he could descend with ease to a rock over- 
hanging a rivulet. 

The horse had meanwhile arrived at the verge of 
one of those steep and slippery descents which led 
to this stream; and, checking the force of his 
movements by the resistance of his hinder legs, he 
had almost reached the bottom in safety, when the 
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poor animal could no longer use tlie wounded limb, 
and fell on his side exhausted. From the posture 
in which he lay, the rider was safe from injury ; 
but her dress was so entangled with the saddle 
that she could not spring from her position. 

Perceiving the boar slowly approaching, the 
frightened horse instinctively roUed over into the 
thick cover, while its rider was precipitated several 
yards towards the brook. Agenor had by this 
time reached the last shelf of the rock, and leaping 
firmly on the ground before the terrified lady, 
prepared for her defence. 

As it was the first time he had partaken of this 
amusement, he felt diffident with regard to a con- 
flict which must be fatal to both, if his courage or 
success failed; but for such an object as that 
which lay before him, ** pale as monumental mar- 
ble," who could feel himself a man, and not a 
brave one? 

Beauty and danger aroused every manly feeling 
in his. foreast, and with a firm grasp he fixed his 
boar-spear in the ground, sustaining it with his 
right foot, while his left was advanced so as to 
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throw his body, if he failed in saving Aurélie 
and himself also, between her and the enemy. 

The boar rushed on his opponent, received the 
spear in his breast,' but still struggled on: the 
courage of Ageuor was more durable than his 
wéapon; which breaking, he fell forward, while 
the boar roUed on the earth weltering in blood, 
but at the same time inflicting a severe wound 
upon the arm of Agenor. At this critical moment 
Aurélie was restored to sense, and screamed with 
horror at seeing the bleeding Agenor close to her 
side, and the monstrous boar plunging on the 
ground, and tearing it up with his tusks. Agenor 
had succeeded in drawing his sword, and was 
endeavouring to place himself on his knees be- 
tween the wounded lady and death, when, lightly 
bounding froin his horse, Reginald, with a back 
stroke of his sword, inflicted a mortal wound on 
the fierce beast, which, rearing upon its hind legs, 
fell dead at the feet of the conqueror. Vavasour 
biew his hunting horn, and in a few minutes 
Hawkwood was by his side. Agenor directed his 
immediate attention to the bleeding damseL 
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** Behind that projecting rock," said he, *' there 
is a spring of pure water. You had better carry 
the lady thithér, for some hermit has of old built a 
moss-covered seat on which she can reclihe: when 
c<»iTeiiient, send Hawkwood to me, for I shall 
soen require his aid." 

The lady Aurélie could scarcely feel sufficient 
confidence in her retumiug strength to thank her 
ptotector. At last she whispered, '' How is the 
poor youth?" Agenor was so occupied in gazing 
upon the finely.proportioned form before him, that 
the tender tone of inquiry did not réach his ear; 
but Reginald, whose heart beat but for deeds of 
chivalry, tumed to his friend, and embracmg him 
affeotionately, said, *' The lady Aurélie desires to 
know ' how is the poor youth'"" I 

** Tell her," said the wounded man, ** Agenor is 
well, quite well : but bear her to the hermit's fbun- 
tain, and theh let your squire bind up this trifling 
hurt." 

The lady was carefully removed to the appointed 
spot, and by the refreshing application of cold 
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water, both intemally and extemally, was much 
recovered. Here Franciscus joined them, and 
Hawkwood retumed to Agenor: fortunately he 
had practised under a barber-surgeon before enter- 
ing the service of Reginald, and having stanched 
the blood, he bound up the wound in a scientific 
manner. In a few minutes three or four old 
hounds came limping up, panting and bleeding. 

" There is assistance nigh," said Agenor ; " blow 
two points on this horn." The notes were answer- 
eå, and three men appeared. '' Assist/' continued 
the WQunded youth, " in carrying lady Aurélie to 
the castle, and then return for me." The page of 
Aurélie now joined the party ; but his wrist had 
been dislocated, and he therefore could be of little 
use. Aurélie insisted upon remaining, unless 
Agenor could also be removed: — it was at last 
decided that two attendants should assist Francis- 
cus in carrying Agenor, and Jhat Hawkwood and 
the chasseur were to aid Reginald in supporting 
lady Aurélie. Tn the course of an hour, a quan- 
tity of osiers had been cut, and, with the addition 
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t>f some young ash, trausformed into lifters. 
While the men were occupied in preparation, the 
lady Aurélie addressed herself to Franciscus. 

'* By the tones of your voice, I am assured it was 
you whom I heard singing in the woodman's 
cave." 

^' I uttered a few words.** 

*■ They were spoken in a language I do not un- 
derstand, but it is one well adapted for music." 

** The composition in music was my owfa fancy : 
the words were written by an Italian poet lately 
deceased." 

" What was his name ?** 

** Dante; and I prophecy it will be one day 
honored : his fate was a hard one." 

" Would you oblige me by repeating a passage 
from this famous author ? " 

m 

^* You liked those lines I recited to you at Mont- 
ieanSy Agenor," said the minstrel, tuming to the 
yoimg Count ; " I will try them again. 



* Negli occhi porta la mia Donna amore^ 
Pjerch% si fa gontiixiiå ch' ella mira: 
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Ov* ella passa ogni uom ver lei si gira: 
E cui salute fa tremar lo core ; 
Si che bassando il viso tutto s^muore, 
£d ogni suo difetto allor sospira; 
Fuggi dinanzi a lei superbia ed ira; 
Ajutatemi, donne, a farle onore. 
Ogm dolcezza, ogni pensiero umile 
Nasce nel core, a cui parlar la sente, 
Onde é beato chi prima la vide« 
Qael ch' ella par qaando nn poco sorride, 
Non si pu6 dire né tenere a mente ; 
Si é Duovo miracolo é gentile.' *** 

Aurélie was pleased, and she suspected that her 
own form might have made Agenor tum and gaze. 
She well recoUected her determination to win, if 
not his heart, his admiraticm ; — and this led her to 
think of her disfigured state. The litters being 



* Love is seated in my mistress' eyes,— 7 
Whate'er she looks on, men must richly prize; 
Where*er she moves, men U'ond'ring turn and gaze : 
Assisi me, ladies, in this fair one*s praise. 
Whom she salutes, bis beart with tremor beats, 
And from his downcast face all color fleets. — 
Bnt gentleness and love united spring 
Within men's raptured breasts who hear her sing: 
'Tis blesscdness my mistress to behold; 
To paint her smile, all language is too cold. 
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ready, the page led the way, and Reginald bore in 
his arms the lovely form that would have surpassed 
even the lady of Dante's inspiration. 

Any young knight-errant, except our hero, must 
have fallen in love with his fair burthen, or at all 
eyents have felt a rapid beating at the heart, when 
his firm grasp encircled and upheld the languid 
but lovely girl. Reginald however saw nothing 
but a wpunded fellow-creature, and felt nothing 
but pity. But'With some> pity is akin to love, and 
the empire of little Rosalie was certainly in danger 
of tottering on its foundation. 

Some time necessarily elapsed before the party 
reached the castle; but notwithstanding the un- 
evenness of motion, the lady arrived in better 
spirits than could have been imagined. The diffi- 
culties they had to encounter had served for 
amusement, and Aurélie occasionally rallied her 
supporter as to the danger of coming in contact 
with a lovely blood-stained nymph like herself. 
She had received a slight hurt above the temple, 
which had bled profusely, and her hånd had been 
both torn and cut ; so that, what with her own 
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woundsy and the blood communicated from that of 
Agénor, she certainly made any thing but a lovely 
appearance. 

" I have always been told, sir knight," observed 
she, ** that mine is a Juno-like form ; but I dåre 
«ay you wish it were more nymph-Iike, more re- 
sembling the figure of the lady Rosalie." 

Reginald assured her that the weight was no-^ 
thing, and that the steep and slippery path was 
the cause of her being so discomposed. 

*' Come, sir knight," rejoined she, " you shall not 
disparage my plump form ; I know that I could not 
pass through the eye of a bodkin," 

** Be assured, lady, that I could, singly, and 
with ease, bear the weight that you estimate so 
greatly." 

"Try, try, sirknight!'' 

To her surprise, Reginald very cooUy passed his 
left arm under her reclining figure, and balancing 
her form across his body, proceeded leisurely to- 
wards the castle, which now appeared in view, and 
to which a fine sloping terrace gave an easy ap- 
proach. The change was of great advantage to 
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Agenor. With the additional assistance, they 
were enabled, by uniting the two small, to make 
one large litter, on which they laid Agenor at full 
length, and then advanced to the chateau. Whe- 
ther Aurélie was determined to make two con- 
quests, or to insure one, or whether it was only 
pure gratitude that dictated the compliments, we 
cannot tell ; but certainly her honied tongue con^ 
veyed sweet praise ; and if she did not contrive to 
make the bearer of such charms in love with his 
burthen, she probably succeeded in making him in 
love with himself — in other words, excellently well 
satisfied with his own conduct. 
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CHAP. XIX. 



THE LEECH. 



The chateau wore more the air of a castellated 
palace than a building of defence. The magnifi- 
cent terrace led .to a gate partly of Roman archi- 
tecture, over which the arms of all the families 
into which the house of Roussillon had married 
were richly carved and g^t. The interior of the 
mansion displayed suites of lofty and well-propor- 
tioned rooms, and in attached and detached squares 
were the appropriate offices. In the great hall the 
domestics were preparing for the return of the 
hunting party. Through this it was neeessary that 
the wounded lady should pass, or be carried through 
various intricate and dark passages, in order to 
reach her own apartment. 

Reginald placed his fair burthen on a large 
oaken bench, and sent a messenger to the Count, 
who, on receiving the sad news, rushed into the 
hall, his eyes streaming with tears, and his gray 
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hairs thrown from his forehead and temples, so 
that they might not intercept the view of a beloved 
and only child. 

The Count caved at his own foUy in allowing 
his daughter to be present at such an accursed 
sport. He — (yes, we must speak the truth,) he 
cursed aloud all sports and sportsmen. '* Hush, 
friend!" cried Rodolphe, who had just entered ; 
^' hash ! — do not curse ns all. It is unfortunate ; 
but stiUy I trust, lady Aurélie will do well, and live 
to thank tbis brave youth, who seems to have been 
her only hope." 

*' Appearances are deceitful ; and with respect to 
this lady^ I trust worse than reality. For myself," 
pursued Reginald, " I was not her only hope; 
your gallant son was her defender, and he is also 

wounded." 

* 

" Wounded! how? where? when? tell me 
instantly !" furiously exclaimed Count Rodolphe : 
" this comes from my allowing him to quit my 
side!" 

" Had he not left your side, this lady would not 
have lived to bléss him with her thanks." 
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ing of this ; but a large draught of spring water 
refreshed him, and he sprung up. 

'* Why was I not there to defend her?" shouted 
he. " Agenor understands the tlse of a pen far 
better than a boar-spear." 

Franciscus at this moment entered. — " If you 
had been there, sir, you could not have done more, 
if so much, as my friend. He leaped as fearlessly 
as an eagle would take its spring, from the wood- 
man's caye, and arrived on the banks of a rivulet 
at the critical moment when death appeared ine- 
vitable ; — ^but the lady is capable of inspiring hea- 
venly flights." 

Lorenzo partly agreed with this remark, but at 
the same time seemed displeased that Agenor 
should have been so inspired, He walked to an 
open door which led to a fiower garden: into this 
the windows of Aurélie's apartment opened ; and 
at one he perceived the Count of Roussillon lean^ 
ing on his hånd, apparently watching some opera- 
tion which appeared to be surgical, as another per- 
son was standing close to him. A page soon af- 
terwards crossed the court, and relieved Lorenzo 
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from his suspense, by informing him that '^ the 
wound on the temple was very slight, but from 
having opened a small vein, had bled so profusely 
as to render further application of the lancet unne- 
cessary; and his lady was about to retire to her 
sleeping chamber, as it was hoped a night's rest 
woiild completely restore her." Lorenzo, elated 
with the good news, walked towards the chamber 
of Agenor. 

He was still insensible, but appeared more in a 
trance than in a fainting fit. The surgeon soon 
enteredy and the yest having been cut off, the 
wound was, alas, too visible. The surgeon ordered 
a goblet of wine to be prepared for his patient, and 
begged at the same time one for himself. He 
drank it. '^ Count Rodolphe de Montleans/' 
said he, '' my nerves are a little shaken by attend- 
ing on the young lady. Indeed, I am but a stranger 
m this noble family ; and it is a prodigious effort to 
attend two such great personages on one day: per- 
mit me to have another goblet of that excellent 
ne/' Having acted up to this permission, he 
nton: '' While th^ young gentleman sleeps or 
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trances, it is better to proceed, because there may 
be some pain, and it is not every one that bears 
pain so well as the young lady: — for my own part, 
if I haye but a pain in my tooth, I wince exceed- 
ingly. It is necessary, count Rodolphe, to cut 
away this jagged flesh, for the wounds of a boar s 
tusks are venomous,^— that is, there is yenom in the 
tusk, if I may be allowed the expression : when it 
happens to a peasant, we bum the wound after- 
wards, but that makes a brand, which must not 
appear on a nobleman's arm. Here is a knife, but 
my hånd still trembles ; — here is a styptic ; — and 
here is a most healing article — I do not know its 
proper name — ^but it grows on an oak-tree which is 
decayed. If I had a third glass of wine, 1 think 
— (tuming aside) — 1 should be able to cut up even 
the prince himself." 
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CHAP. XX. 



DE LUNHEIM. 



By the departure of Lorenzo» the prince was 
left with the gentleman in green. " You are, I 
understand," said his highness, ^^but lately arriyed 
in this country ?" 

** True, sir." 

" May I ask your name?" 

** De Fritz. Who is the inquirer?" 

** The Prince de Rougemont«" 

De Fritz nodded his head. *' Father Hubert," 
continued the prince, ** informed me that you are 
the Count de Lunheim." 

*' For once, he told you truth ; but we had bet- 
ter walk towards the terrace ; walls have ears." 

As they passed the body-guard, the Count said — 
'* I never saw five hundred finer fellows. It is a 
pity they are not in the service of the emperor) 
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they woiild soon be bled. Who has the happiness 
of commanding them ?" 

" Count Lorenzo de Lunheim is their captain." 

" And -^hj is he not now with them?" 

** He was the person who lately left us." 

" What ! that handsome youth who fainted at 
the sight of blood? a pretty commander, truly !" 

'' I do not think he is deficient in courage ; but 
perhaps he loves the lady Aurélie, and a lady's 
blood will sometimes " 

"Poh! loves? stuff! Prince primate, I am a 
soldier, and have served as a statesman too — but 
never loved aught but war. These are times of 
peace : why do you travel with such an escort V 

*' These, though peaceful, are treacherous times ; 
and perhaps this force may be to arrest De Lun- 
heim." 

'* You dåre not do it." 

" That we shall see, if it be necessary. With 
what object are you now in my territory ?" 

" As we are beyond eaves-droppers, prince, 1 
will tell you. It is for your good. The emperor 
has leamt that intrigues are carrying on, by which 
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and that he, the canon, had subsequently christ- 
ened a son, named Lorenzo. Dates in these days 
are not much attended to. (The prince here be- 
came evidently confused.) And now, prince pri- 
mate, I have a strong inclination to ask a fayor of 
you. I have a son by a woman of the name of 
Cardinez ; he is a fine soldierly fellow, and old 
enough to carve his fortune with his sword, as his 
father did before him ; — but his French blood is 
nnfavorable to his entering the emperor's service ; 
and I would like to see him placed under Lorenzo, 
in that fine corps which we have just passed. I 
will be answerable for his fidelity with my life." 

*' Most willingly granted." 

The primate was now summoned ; and De Lun- 
heim or De Fritz walked with him to the castlein 
friendly conversation. 



VOL. I. 



Mt Dft iTA^juMc:«. 



THX GAS€03f . 

Thx CotbI 4e niiMBBliM kad tammaaåed Ikat 
• taUedMMrid te laid wkk flscovns ■■ Aestste 
mIoob. Sdl pBtgK^ m tkeir Ubils of cmmoaj, 
w«fe n waétiBp al Ae catnKenf Ae gieal hd. 
The maqor^åamo^ wfkemåMj étemeåy wi& the anns 
<»ff tbe fianfly, io goid relief, sospended as a badge 
bj abroad jdDmriibbonnMnd dieiie^,a|]|ieaTedy 
attended bjr tbe cairer and boder, and foor gen- 
tlemen wAers, witfa gih rods, surnioiinted witb the 
erest af Bonssilloii, (a stag's bead and fidl antlers,) 
to inform bis bighness of tbe preparations ; apob>- 
gizing, at tbe same time, for tbe baste witb whicb 
they bad been arranged. Tbe major-domo con- 
cluded by requesting bis bigbness to name bis own 
party. 

" Of course," said tbe prince, *' my two friends 
of Roussillon and Montleans will be present." 
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** The Count, my master," retumed the major- 
domo, '' is in attendance on the Lady Aurélie, who 
DOW sleeps ; but he begs your highness to accept 
the Coiint de Montleans as his substitute." 

The prince tumed to his companion : — " Count, — 
(a nod of disapprobation,) — Mons. de Fritz will, I 
hope, gire his company ? (a nod of assent.) B«gi- 
nald, with our oaptain Lorenzo, will complete our 
party; and wonld that its gaiety had not been 
destroyed by the unfortunate events of the day ! 
But we should be grateful to Providence that the 
dear chiidren of our fiiends live." 

Beginald now entered from the chamber of 
Agenor. 

** Good news, I trust/' inquired his highness, 
** of my brave young friend?" 

** He has borne the operation necessary to save 
his arm from amputation," replied Reginald, ** with 
exemplary patience ; indeeil, so far as it is possible 
to judge from appearances, without a sensation of 
pain. He refdsed, however, to drink the wine 
which the ieech recommended, until the business 
was at an end. I feared that he jnigfat require 
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such a cordial, to prevent a retam of fainting ; and 
I also dreaded that the prescriber mig^t himself 
take the prescription, and thus make the three 
bumpers he had already dmnk four^ in order to 
keep matters even." 

The primate bowed to the surrounding gnests, 
and the party passed on. The Grascon detennined 
Ml keeping the groand he had gained near the 
select few ; but two gentlemen ushers moyed in 
between, and closed the great doors. The Gascon 
rehited to Hawkwood the insult he had receiyed : 
— " By the memory of Charlemagne/' exclaimed 
he, *' I will cut the ears off the head of that inso- 
lent master of the revels, the first time that I meet 
his body on the high road." 

•* You had better, then, catch him asleep/* re- 
plied Hawkwood ; ''and as for gainingyour present 
object, a step-ladder wonld now be indispensable, 
in oider to get at them. Come, there are piaces 
i«>9erved here for ns. The leech is just arrived in 
his be«t clothes, and the chaplain is saying grace." 

** The more the merrier, Aey say/' rejdined the 
4^MmMHiited guest, in a tone of surly good-humour, 
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" and the fewer the better cheer : it is so long past 
my usual hour, that I am famished — absolutely 
dying of hunger." 

** And thirst too, I dåre say," retorted Hawk- 
wood : ** get near the leech; he drinks fairly." 

*' Perhaps he drinks too fairly," replied Le Ba- 
yard, " and will take my share as well as his own." 

The benediction was much longer than that in 
nse at Montleans, where Father Hubert always 
gave a sort of hunting gprace. While the Gascon 
had been trying to talk himself into a rage» the 
guests had seated themselves ; but he slipped into 
a Vacant space at the upper table. A door was 
now slowly opened, and Father Hubert cautiously 
advanced his head, to make a surveillance : being 
satisfied that all was right, he took his seat next to 
his brother chaplain, with a " benedicite/' The two 
reyerends, however, were as different in character 
and appearance as their lords. The priest of Rous* 
sillon was a holy, he of Montleans a camal man. 

The guests of the hall, like true lovers of the 
chase, enjoyed themselves in unrestrained glee; 
particularly blessing their host for sending the sick 
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people to bed, and providing another apartment 
for their prince. Some soyereig^s, folks nay, have 
been pleasant jovial people. We haye read of 
Eang Clandius, of Denmark, being gn^ilty of a . 
practice *' more honored in the breach than the 
obseryance;" and of King Duncan, of Scotland, 
being '' wrapt in measnreless content ;** which some 
people think a genteel way of insinuating that he 
Iras dead-drunk. John Sans-Terre, also, when 
prince regent, was giyen to conyiyiality : — but, 
generaUy speaking, company without kings is at 
least quite as gay as with them ; the one may be 
inore dignified, but the other is more entertaining. 
In the former case, you must stay their time, and 
not your own. In France they may choose to sit 
dne hour, and in England six. Tiberius, they sny, 
sat two days and nights, and swallowed draughts 
which modem throats would reject ; rewarding his 
companions with office, because they were not 
slaves to hours. It is not every body, however, 
who could, or would drink ten or twelve quarts of 
wine to please even an emperor ; but Flaocus and 
Piso had good stomachs. 
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Before the day was oyer^ the G^con foand 
that with Father Hubert or the leech he hfid no 
ehance of riyalry; and at last» quite defeated^ 
fell ioto a sound sleep. 



CHAP. XXII. 

THB KNI6HT OF ST. MAURICE. 

While the rioters in the hall were clattering 
piates and goblets, and wagging tongues^ Couni 
Rodolphe was endeayouring to recoyer his usual 
spiritSy and do the honors of the entertainment with 
cordiality. On a sudden^ he said, ** Where is my 
gim's friend> Franciscus ? he mi^t be fatigued with 
liis exexHoDBJ^' 

The prince apologisfeå for not recoUectwg |d9 
presence in the castle*' ** Loren^/' said he, 
** search for Franciscus, and resign your place to 
him." 

*^ There is no need for that/ {Hrince/' said Be- 
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dolphe. *' My worthy friend, the Count de Rous- 
sillon, will not, for the present, appear: Franciscus 
can occupy his yacant seat ; and he, I am sure, wiU 
soon wish to return to the couch of his friend." 

** Yes," said Reginald, " Franciscus loves Apollo 
more than Bacchus. You will find him, sir, a 
youth of good manners and address ; somewhat 
Inelancholy, it is true ; but that adds to the interest 
of his character." 

Franciscus appeared, and was politely received 
by the primate. On the entrance of the Count de 
Roussillon, the young man wished to retire, but 
this was not permitted. 

" You must remain," said the noble host, " until 
I pledge my compåny with honest, safe, and hearty 
welcome." 

Haying tasted the cup, it was passed round: 
then tuming to Franciscus, the Count requested to 
be informed of the pårticulars of the accident, of 
which he had been an eye^witness ; and Franciscus 
described them minutely. 

" Heayenly powers guard us !" said the Count : 
*• it was an^wful scepe.^ 
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. A page announced to Reginald that his attendant 
wisfaed to enter : Hawkwood appeared, bearing on 
the point of his master's boar-spear the head of the 
monster. ^* By St. George !" exclaimed Bodolphe, 
*' it is Ae king of the wood, fierce even in death." 
Reginald presented it to the Count de Roussillon, 
who said, *^ Take away the horrible beast." 

** Give it me then, brother Count," resumed 
Rodolphe : ^* by St. George and the Dragon, he 
shall have a principal place in the hall of Mont- 
leans : I will fiU his veins with spirits of wine, and 
cere them up, and back him with metal. He shall 
haye in gold letters around him, Reginald de 
Vavasour. Now, Count de Roussillon, I will 
give the health of the gallant Frenchman who 
sayed our son and daughter ; for such^ gentlemen^ 
I hope, Agenor and Aurélie are destined to be- 
come." 

Lorenzo tumed pale ; Mons. de Fritz shook his 
head ; the stem brow of the prince brought Lorenzo 
to his senses. 

*\ I ask you, my friends and counsellors," said 
the primate, ^* how we shall reward so valorous an 
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aetkm, perf onned in tkb our temtinry of Yienne : 
for it is not die mere aet of alayn^ a woonded 
boar; no, tkat is bat die perfofinance of an expe- 
rienced cluuseiir : this yooth, at die imminent peril 
of lus Hfe, leaped orer a gulf, wlnch none but an 
Bnglish horse woold yentnre to face, and which 
we now Christen ' B^inald's Leafi."' 

The old Coont said, ** My danghter is betrothed : 
wonld that our brother wonld bestow his child^s 
hånd on the gallant yonth, and so nnite the pre- 
senrer and the preserred in the bonds of family 
affeetion." 

** Nothing wonld be more gratifying to me," 
replied Coimt Bodolphe, *' than to please yoQ, and 
show my regard for Reginald ; and I wonld pledge 
my word, if — " 

** Let me finish the sentenoe for yon^ nr Connt^*' 
said Reginald^ hastily starting up ; '^ if you knew 
my birth and parentage.'' 

*^ Be netther so hasty, nor so rude, yoong man,'' 
fetnmed Bodolphe ; '' I am not too old either to 
a fword or a lanæ ; but I forgive your 
My if had not so unworthy a ng^iifica- 
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tion; buthaying, on the death of my wife, intmsted 
the sole management of mj daughter to a near re- 
lative of her mother^ I cannot give a positive pro- 
mise to bestow the hånd of Matilde without the 
Gonsent of the Baroness lyAmheim." 

" I reqnest your pardon, Coiint Rodolphe," said 
DeVavasour; " I thank you for your kindness ; but 
I must add that, however highly I should prize the 
hånd of your daughter, as a connecting link between 
Agenor and myself, yet glory is my mistress, and 
I look to war as the way to win her." 

'' Reginald/' said the primate, '' permit me then 
to open the path which I fervently hope may lead 
you to that mistress you seek. I entered on the 
same road, with the same buoyant spirits as your- 
self :— no more of that ! Give me a sword." The 
Count de Montleans presented his. 

'* No, Count Rodolphe/' pursued his highness; 
" yours is one of mimic war ; it is of the chase ; and 
I foresee that Reginald will be engaged in serious 
strife. Lorenzo, your sword was my gift, and has 
been drawn in Palestine : hånd it to me. Rise, Sir 
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Beg^ald de Vavasour, Knight of St. Maurice, and 
upon your banner wear a young lion springing upon 
a boar. There is the cross (removing a splendid one 
from his own neck,) with which you shall soon be 
publicly adomed ; and at that time you shall also 
receive a pair of spurs, wom by the Emperor Fre- 
derick I. You have saved the lives of two persons 
I value most highly , for their own sake, as well as 
for the sake of their parents, my friends — " 

" And vassals,*' interrupted Count de Roussil- 
lon. 

" No, alUes." 

Reginald, with becoming grace and spirit, re- 
tumed thanks ; and the health of the new knight 
was pledged in a bumper of champagne as bright 
and sparkling as his own eyes. 

** Count Rodolphe, you have not honored our 
order by becoming a member/' said the prince. 

" I was not aware of your highness's wishes on 
the subject/' replied Rodolphe, endeavouring to 
av6id a direct reply. 

** We shall soon hold a chapter, and you shall. 
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if you please, take pieoedeiioe in our roUs OTer 
this new-made knight, wko I hope vill oneday be 
your son." 

** Ås sKxm as Ag<mor*s safety is ascertained,** le- 
joined Rodolphe, '' I will attoid you at your palace, 
and receiye your ord^s.*^ 

** Lorenzo shall then be our thiid knight ; for 
the ndes are, that ^thør one knight or three must 
be added to our order. I soppose the origin of 
odd numbers to have been for the parpose of de- 
noting that the initiated were munarried.*' 

When the prince rose from table, he requested 
Reginald to attend him, and commanded his horses. 
" Will you, my knight," said he, " visit me, alone, 
to-morrow ? say nothing on the subject here." 

With the pomp of a warlike prince, the primate 
left the hospitable mansion. 
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CHAP. XXIII. 

A CONFIDENTIAL COMMUNICATION. 

On pret^ace of inquiring whether any letters 
had arrived, Reginald took leave of his host at an 
early hour. Agenor was still asleep, having pass- 
ed a tranquil night. 

A messenger had arrived with a letter from the 
confidential secretæ*y of the king, containing direc- 
tions for Reginald to press the immediate depar- 
ture of the Count de Hontleans for Avignon. Our 
hero determined to keep his appointment with the 
primate, and then to obey the orders of the king. 

On arriving at the palace, he found the primate 
walking rapidly up and down the corridor, evi- 
dently mach discomposed. ^* I am happy you 
are come, Sir Reginald," exclaimed he: "I under- 
stand that you are to leave us directly." 

" I trust I know both my duty and the rules of 



A CONFIDENTIAL COMMUNICATION. 159 

politeness better than to depart abruptly," replied 
Reginald. " Who so informed your highness?" 

" The govemor Calderos sent me word that a 
eourier passed through with despatches from king 
Charles for you ; and * Ride, Ride/ on the cover," 

*' It is true, sire, I am honored with a letter, 
which relates only to the Count de Montieans." 

'^ I rémarked. Sir Reginald," said the primate, 
after a long pause, ** when you replied to Count 
Rodolphe, that you spoke with a fire peculiar to 
a noble but passionate soul. You then particu- 
larly reminded me of one to whom you bear a 
striking resemblance : he was my first friend, and 
his misfortunes caused me great sorrow. If you 
could, without injury to your own feelings, make 
me acquainted with such particulars relative to 
yourself as may be properly communicated, I would 
in return admit you to my confidence. From the 
first moment that I saw you, I felt an unaccounta- 
ble interest in your appearance ; and, subsequently, 
the likeness to my departed friend has struck me 
forcibly." 

" I will briefly relate, sire," replied Reginald, 
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*' all that I know. I have heard that my father 
met with a tragical end. Some say he was as- 
sassinated, others that he fell in single combat. 
My mother, I have heard, died in prison, of a bro^ 
ken heart. I was placed under the care of Prin- 
cess Isabel, and went with her to England. On 
the return of Quéen Isabel to the court of France, 
I contriyed to study manly and martial exercises. 
King Charles encouraged me in various studies^ 
and frequently bestowed Ins praise for my exer- 
tions. His highness has now been pleased to em- 
ploy jae on an errand to the Count de Montleans. 
You know, sire, the rest of my short history." 

*' Have you no means, my son, of ascertaining 
your birth ?" 

*' Before the departure of Queen Isabel, she 
said, ' If any arrangements, in your absence from 
me, make it absolutely necessary that the partieu- 
lars of your birth should be confided to a trust- 
worthy person, send this signet (which the yonth 
produced) to the Count Robert d'Artois. ' " 

The prince having examined it, exclaimed, " It 
is as I thought : that signet was always wom by 
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my friend, the ill-fated — ^but at present I must say 
no more. To the world it matters not who once 
wore that brilliant jewel. He was noble, brave, 
and unfortunate; he was also, I fear, guilty. 
But we must not judge, lest we be judged f' then, 
embracing Reginald, he added, " you are the son 
ofmyfriend;' 

The prince then inquired whether he held any 
military rank, and was answered in the nega- 
tive. 

. ** Be not dejected/' said his highness. ** Let me 
open, your career, which I trust will be a glorious 
one. The govemorship of Fort de la Batie is va- 
cant : if I appoint you to it, you will rank here 
next to Don Calderos. You will have the exclu- 
sive command of one thousand select men, high 
pay, and the permission to appoint a sub-govemor. 
It is a situation which has always been filled by a 
person who is not a native of Vienne, but who 
must be a knight of St. Maurice." 

*' In accepting your gracious kindness, per- 
mit me, sire," replied Beginald, *' to ask the favor 
of having Lorenzo for my deputy." 

VOL. i. L 
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** I thank yoa for the kind thought, in liis name 
and kny own. Pbor Lorenzo ! I did indulge hopes 
of a double union ; but even if the Rosebud of 
Vienne be doomed to wither on its stalk, I must 
not impede the family compact of the houses of 
Roussillon and Montleans. Still I think that Ro« 
salie has made some impression upon Agenor^ 
wkile I am certain Lorenzo is deeply enamoured 
of Aurélie." 

'* It appears to me, sire, that the adyantage 
whieh the young Rosebud gained may have been 
lost : your fair protégée caught the eye of a col* 
lege youth; but circumstances have placed the 
Lady Aurélie's fate under the influence of Age- 
nor*s star ; and the person who could loTe merely 
because the object was pretty, might also love 
where the object was grateful as well as beauti« 
ful.** 

** It is rery true, Sir Reginald ; my affectioa 
led me to hope too much. I have been'so accns« 
tomed to Rosalie's innocent and captivating ways, 
that I reasoned as iC Agenor were equally conver- 
sant with them ; whereas he saw only her features. 
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and knew not her mind. I am talking, however, 
too mach on selfish topics." 

'* I am arguing with myself/' said Beginald, '* aa 
to probabilities. If Agenor is cohstant, and Au- 
rélie attached to Lorenzo, all parties may be 
happy." 

" Would that Heaven permitted so much bliss !" 
exclaimed the primate. *' In that case, your union 
with the wealthy heicess would complete our 

joy- 

** I trust, prince/' rejoined the young soldier, 
'* that you think me superior to considering the lady 
as a desirable object only because she is rich. I 
most make myself worthy of being the husband of 
thé Countess Matilde, by attaining, if possible, that 
rank in life which would entitle me to claim her 
band. It is also necessary for our mutual happi- 
ness that Matilde herself should be deserving of 
Sir Beginald de Vavasour — ^not as he now is, a 
poor unknown, but such as he hopes to be when 
demanding the band of a princess of Hainault." 
The prince soon renewed the cohversatioit 
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wUch had been commenced at the Maison de 
Boussigné. " I have promised," said he, " to intrust 
to you a isecret, which it rests with you to com- 
mimicate in part or otherwise to your friend Age- 
nor. If a persoa truly loves, it matters little 
whether such circumstances as I am about to de- 
tail exist or not ; but where a desirable match is 
pointed out on the one hånd, and a blushing in- 
nocent girl, with good educåtion and good fortune, 
appears on the other, under some difBculties of 
connexion; — eyery circiimstance ought to be made 
known before love takes a firm hold bf the heart. 
I scarcely know how to commencé. About twenty 
years ago, a young man in the service of the king 
bf Hungary was bénighted in a forest, while tra- 
velling for amusement. He was the son of å per- 
son of distinction, and had left his home at an 
éarly age in search of glory, he being the youngest 
of Xhree brothers. He was accompanied by one 
servant.! 

" A bell tolling the hour announced that theré 
was a habitation neår them, which proved to be a 
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castle belonging to a German baron. The family 
was assembledy and consisted of two elderly per- 
sons, a yoiing girl, and a middle-aged maiden, of 
stiff behaviour. 

*' The meal prepared was neither elegant nor very 
substantial, but it was highly acceptable, and the re- 
ception warm, though the manner was somewhat 
coarse. The father was an ignorant/ drunken, pasr 
sionate old man ; the mother a hospitable, but quar- 
relsome old woman. The daughter was so surpri- 
singly handsome, that it appeared almost beyond be- 
lief that she should be connected with such a pair : 
ittdeed, the apparent age of both seemed to make 
it incredible that Angelina could be the child 
of the baron and baroness Sturmzein. 

** It however soon appeared that, on the one hånd, 
deep draughts of brandy had produced more effect 
than time ; while, on the. other, habituai scolding 
had germinated the wrinkles. The baron hada 
large estate, of very little value ; but bis forests 
were fuU of game, and the wood cost him nothing 
which furnished his kitchen. He had yineyards 
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also, which supplied tbe general use of hifl table ; 
irhile some rich low grounds produced the other 
necessaries of life* 

** The baron was no longer able to take a part in 
the chase, but he loved to talk of it» and to partake 
(tf its produce : he therefore pressed the stranger 
to remain, ordered his dogs and chasseurs to be in 
readinessy and at an early hour the sports began. 

" In the course of the sport, the officer became 
sH^quainted with Baron Fredericksburg, who then 
vore a large patch on his face, to corer a severe 
wound which he had lately received. After the 
chase, tbe baron was well received by the owner 
of the castle, 

''The eyes of the host and hostess glistened at 
aeeing the game. Two or three wild boars, about 
an equal number of stags, with hares, rabbits, 
pheasants, and other game, had loaded the horses 
to such a degree, as scarcely to leave them strei]^tk 
tufficient to return. Tlrø Baron Sturmzein de- 
tomuned that the party sbønld ' eat him out of 
hmæ and home,' as h^t caHed it ; må tbe offioejr 
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and Fredericksburg were equally satisfied with his 
proposal. The flagons were filled with old Rhe- 
nishy and the two barons did ample justice to the 
pKoduce of the grape. 

'* When they had finished several of these re- 
plenished ressels, Fredericksburg addressed the 
host thus : — 

'' ' I am not rich, brother baron ; but I would 
gire a hundred broad pieces of gold, to be the lord 
and master of such a prizse as your daughter/ 

" ' By St. Hubert, our protector/ exclaimed 
Sturmzein, * you shall have her at the money/ 

" * To-morrow, then,' rejoined the other, * I will 
leave this place, and not return without it ; nntil 

I 

wfaich period, you are bound, as a trust- worthy 
noble, to consider n^e as your son.' 

'' The repast of which I speak was conduded soon 
after sun-set ; and by accident the Hungarian of- 
ficer met the beautiful Angelina in the avenuo. 
He found her as amiable in mind as she was sur 
perior in person« She had been under the care of 
a relation who was abbess of Hermanstadt, and 
had only lately retumed to her father's howwr. 
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She spoke witb affection of her aunt, and express- 
ed a strong desire to return to the seclusion in 
which she had been educated. Feeling a lively 
interest in her fate, the Hungarian, with the ar- 
der of youth, related the events of the evénihg. 
Angélina exclaimed^ * Heavenly powers ! am I so 
destined V and fell back senseless into his aiihs. 

" He kissed her pallid cheek ; he comforted and 
restored the damsel. Some days passed away^ 
and the Hnngarian still lingered on, occupied in 
Æe mornings with the chase, and in the early part 
of the evening with the baron, who drank himself, 
— ^while the baroness talked herself, — to sleep. 

*' The Hungarian had discovered that the prim- 
ness of the other dame ^was but a cover for her 
passion, which, like the baron's, was strong. While 
the host and hostess therefore slept, he furnished 
the dragon with its apple, and was thus left to 
conrerse freely with the lovely girl. They were 
both very young and very fooUsh. They be- 
came desperately enanioured of eaeh other; and 
in a short space pledged faith, in presencé of 
the dame and the attendant of the Hungarian. 
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The officer^ having promised publiciy to solemnise 
their marriage, was received as a husband. We 
* will not now talk of mere happiness : hours and 
days rolled rapturously away. 

** At length, the officer was summonedi by the 
peremptory order of the prince his father, to attend 
him at the court of the emperor of Grermany. He 
took an affectionate but necessarily hasty leave of 
his beloved, and, having made rich presents to his 
host and hostess, set forward on his joumey. To 

be brief, on arriving at , he was commanded to 

take the vow of a knight of the order of St. John 
of Jerusalem, which would prevent his marrying. 
He was informed that his two brothers had been 
carried off by a malignant fever which raged in 
the south of France, and that the immediate 
honors of the family would descend to him : he had 
to leam, also, that his family had once been rich 
in private fortune, but that now its numerous de- 
pendents embarrassed the meanis of the chief, and 
that he himself was marked for spiritual power ; 
in short, he llras destined to be, at a future day, 
archbishop of Vlenne. The officer was placed in 
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arrest, so to remain until his decisioii. He con- 
gidered it more fair and manly to speak the whole 
tmth ; but, instead of manifesting pity, his father 
seemed only more determined. The last words 
were, ' Either the oath, or this castle !' 

'* On leaving the prisener, the prince departed 
for the residence of Baron Stormzein, followed by 
the attendant of his son, determined to watch his 
movements. On his arrival, the prince was made 
acquainted with the bargain entered into between 
the two barons; but Sturmzein added: ' By the 
memory of St. Hubert, our great hunter, he can- 
not find the money.' 

" * Can you find the man?' inquired the prince. 

*' * O readily, readily,' replied Sturmzein ; ' he 
is my neighbour ; but he is a man of honor, and 
wiU not come antil he can pay.' 

** The prince deposited th^ money for him, as he 
said, by way of loan, and ordéred him to be sum- 
moned. The son's attendant, whose name was 
Hubert, determined to way-lay and quarrel with 
the baron. 

" They met and fought. Hubert received a deep 
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woimd OU the forehead, which caused him to re- 
member the sword, as the subsequent Herculean 
grasp gave him proof of the strength of the man 
who compelled him to beg his life. On the arrival 
of Fredericksbiirg at the castle^ he was privatelj 
accosted bj the prince, who offered him a large sum 
of money if he would marry Angelina. The baron 
acknowledged that, haying drunk too many bump- 
ers of farandy, he had- entered into an engager 
ment which he had not been able to fulfil ; and 
tfaaty in his sober senses^ he found he had.neither 
any wirii for a wife, or sufficient money to support 
her. 

" * The first difficulty/ rejoined the prince, * may 
surely fae removed ; and as to the means of sup- 
porting your wife, they shall not fall upon you : 
hot, baron» before we proceed further in the bar- 
gain, I will speak plainly why I am interested in 
the present treaty. My only son, whom I have 
destined to celibacy, has so far gone against my 
wiahes as to betroth himself to this fair lady, and 
hfts been received by her as thongh the nuptial 
earemoBy had taken place. Now you know the 
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worst, but not the best ; besides an immediate sum 
of money, I will procure for you employment in 
the emperor's army.' 

' " ' You speak fair, sir prince, and I am ready 
to adhere to my bargain, notwithstanding there is a 
flaw which was not looked for. To be free with 
your highness, a man who has some rank, and no 
provision for it, cannot be over-scrupulous in mat- 
ters of delicacy. -But I must speak to the lady.' 

" Baron Fredericksburg found her bathed in 
tears : in a blunt, but kind manner, he told her 
the offers that had been made to him, and added, 
* Madame, I am a soldier of fortune, but I could 
not be guilty of cruelty. You have made an un- 
fortimate choice, and accepting my hånd will save 
your character from the sneers . of a hard-judging 
world ; if you consent, you will make my for- 
tune, and not injure your own.' 

** She begged until the foUowing day to con- 
sider. After having passed a night of bitter an- 
guish. Angelina again saw the baron, ånd consented 
under the foUowing provisions :—first, that he 
was not to consider her as his wife,*nor expect the 
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irights of a husband : secondly, that he was to 
leave the castle immediately after the ceremony : 
thirdly» that sufficient provision for her support 
was to be made by the prince: and, lastly, that 
the baron was never to approach the residence of 
the baroness without her permission. These ar- 
ticles were swom to, in the presence of the prince, 
the dame companion, and the wounded Hubert. 

" Previously to the performance of the ceremony, 
the prince begged an audience of the intended 
bride, and spoke thus : — ' Be of good heart, lady ! 
you are about to perform a duty to your parents, 
who btherwise must have khown circumstances 
with' which it is far better they should never be 
acquainted. Had my son remained in the charac- 
ter and station which he held when he made your 
acquaintance, I would have received you as my 
daughter. As it is, pride and ambition have 
demanded a severe sacrifice ; and before I knew 
what his wishes were, I had made a firm resolution 
how to aet. My son told me all he has to expect ; 
and if he becomes a father, his child shall be mine. 
I know that there exists in France a rich relation 
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of your mother's family, who has no heir. I will 
see the oountess of Roussigné, and endeavonr to 
obtain ihe disposition of her property in your favor. 
I know my son will deplore your loss, and» from 
the constancy of his nature, will never cease to 
love you : I consider your dark attire as a compli- 
ment to Um ; and beg of you to accept this oma* 
ment. Should you have a son, give it to him oa 
the day he receives the order of knighthood. Bid 

him to be true, loyal, and obedient. Now, 

madame, compose yourself for the awful, but, alas, 
necessary ceremony.* 

" When the words were pronounced which gave 
to Fredericksburg the name of husband, Angelina 
fainted away, and was attended to her apartment 
by the maidenly dame and the prince. She pasåied 
ihe night in a succession of fainting fits ; — but, as 
the morning broke, became more calm, and feli at 
last into a sound sleep. The prince kissed her 
forehead, and departed. 

** The two barons had passed a merry night. The 
old wine had done bonor to the feast, and the 
jovial pair had done bonor to the wine. In eonclu* 
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nem, baron Fredericksburg attended the nsual 
sammons with as much sang-froid as if he were a 
giiigle instead of a married man. 

^' In a few months Lorenzo was bom. On the 
return of the prinoe, be made his son acquainted 
with the occnrrence that had taken place at Starm^ . 
txm ; and in despair the oath was taken, and the 
new knight departed for the Holy Land. 

** On his return to Germany, be could not re« 
fram from Tisiting Angelina, trusting now to be 
eiisd>led to meet her with the composnre of fri^id- 
ship. He found her even improyed in beauty. 
The old baron had died from the effects of hard 
drinking, and the baroness was almost constantly 
confined to her apartment. The young knight and 
Angelina still considered themselves as man and 
wife, and were, if possible, more in love than ever. 
The little Lorenzo was their constant companion. 
From the illness of the baroness, no yisitors broke 
in upon their happiness. 

** Before the expiration of a year Rosalie was 
bom« Soon after the recovery of Angelina from 
her confinement, Hubert arrived with the informa- 
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tion of the sudden and severe illness of the princé. 
On reaching Paris, the knight leamed that his 
father still lived. The prince tenderly inquired 
after Angelina, stated his success with the countess 
de Roussigné, and that she had made a will in 
favor of Angelina ; and, in case of her death, in 
favor of any danghter she might have. He then 

concluded by sayihg, ' The time is come, when you 

* 

must take holy orders ; for you will soon receive 
the nomination I promised you. As primate, you 
will consider yourself more in the light of a tem- 
poral than spiritual prince.' 

" The prince soon after paid the debt of nature, 
and his son succeeded to a large but deeply encum- 
bered property. He was made archbishop, as 
his father had foretold ; the baroness de Sturm- 
zein was released from her long and painful illness ; 
and the countess de Roussigné died. The present 
countess inherited her estate, and the king of 
France granted her the title, fixing it as part of 
the inheritance. The countess purchased and re- 
built the house she now inhabits, and occupied 
herself with the educåtion of her daughter. 
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'* Having now, my friend, made confession to 
you, (for you will not be slow in perceiving that I 
am myself the hero of my tale,) I must beg of you 
to leave me to the reflections which such a con- 
fession cannot fail to produce." 

The prince appeared deeply affected by the con- 
fincence, and his young friend departed in siience, 
leaying him to solitude and thought. It is not for 
us to pry into the feelings of a generous heart, 
whose hopes of happiness, without the alloy which 
a troubled conscience brings, had been annihilated: 
— Buffice It to say» the prince did acutely feel how 
kappy he might have been, and how unhappy he 
was. 

Beginald quitted the palace with a gloomy brow. 
fie was naturally anxious to develop the mystery 
of his own birth, and was uncertain as to what he 
ought and what he ought not to reveal to Agenor. 
In order to bring his mind to a proper frame for 
nonverse, he took a circuitous route to the mansion 
of Madame de Roussigné. 
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CHAP. XXIV. 

THE EVENING PARADE. 

LoRENZO was seated between the countess and 
his sister, and they were in deep discourse when 
Reginald entered. 

'' I havet news of some consequence for yon^ Lo- 
renzo," said he: "I have been honored with the 
appointment of govemor of Fort de la Batie, and 
have named you as my deputy." 

" Grood news, by Mard, the god of war !" replied 
Lorenzo, ** or by St. Maurice, as I ought now to 
swear, being named as a candidate for the order ; 
my election, howeyer, depeuding on Count Ro- 
dolphe's hiunour. At all events, I shall have, in 
your absence, a fine employment : the late com- 
manders were men of military experience.and had 
drilled their legion on the true Roman principles. 
They can form the solid square, or expand their 
lines, as easily as I can make my Germans stand 
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steady or file oS. Certes, the prinoe's body-guard 
will not easily be made to retreat, or indeed ad- 
yance. They are, as Cæsar would say, * heavy- 
armed asses, fit to bear burthens.' " . 

"In the presence of ladies, Count Lorenzo/' 
observed Beginald, " it is better to avoid military 
details/' 

"" Sir Beginald de Vavasour," answered the 
Captain, " you are my commanding officer. It is 
almost the hour for evening parade : you shall 
sée yonr legion, govemor." 

The signal, well known to the ladies as being 
the constant cause of impatience with their dear 
Lorenzo, now struck on the ear of Re^nald ; and 
they all walked to a terrace which overlooked the 
garden, and commanded a view of the Campus 
Martins. First came the body-guard, with their 
silyer trampets, and formed on the centre of the 
ground ; then came the legion of La Batie, which 
took its situation on the left ; and then the le^on 
of Rpet, which moved in front of the line, and 
tobk its ground on the right. Reginald remarked 
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liow snperior, in raoTement aad sppearance, tke 
left was to the right. 

'* Esprit de corps aLread j T reanrked LcHrenzo : 
'* and now» as the old Don is not present, and 
jovr appointment is not notified, I am commander: 
so come with me, and I wiil make the gaard defile 
before jon : there is the new guard now forming in 
the adyance.*^ 

Lorenzo was speedily <mi horseback» and in his 
plæe in the centre. His tnunpeter gaye tiiree 
distinct blasts^ the officer of the guard waved his 
sword, the men fell into open colnmn, and, at the 
word of command, marched elose by the spot 
where Reg^ald was stationed, withont saluting 
him. As they arriyed on the ontskirts of the jBeld, 
the adyanced troops filed off to their appointed 
piaces of gnard, and Lorenzo gave the order for 
the remainder to pass in reyiew. As he rode by 
Reginald, the captain dropped the point of his 
sword, and Reginald nncovered his head. 

At this moment the govemor arrived, and seem- 
ed highly disconcerted at the sight before him. AU 
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the officers and sub-officers had followed their 
leader's example ; consequently the youDg kuight 
remained cap in hånd. The governor left the 
ground in a passion, and turned his horse's head 
towards the palace, where he waited in expectaf 
tion of an audience. 

Beginald quitted the ground in a gallop, and 
the Captain dismissed the troops. As they were 
retiringy Lorenzo met the governor, in a furious rage 
at being disappointed in his wish to complain to 
the prince, who was in close audience with the 
Count de Montleans. 

Don Calderos demsuided, in a haug^ty tone, of 
Lorenzo, how he dared pay a stranger sach 
honors ? 

** That stranger," answered the captain, ** for 
his gallant conduct in the forest of RoussUlon, ha^ 
obtakied the honor of knighthood from the hånds 
of the prince primate ; and has since received an 
appointment from his highness, ii^hich entitles him 
to military honors.'' Lorenzo then galloped off, 
leaviiKg the governor in a temper far from mild. 

« 

As Lorenzo hastened towards his home, he met 
Count Rodolphe, and begged permission to pre- 
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sent him to his mother. It was an invitation so 
agreeable to the gay Connt^ that he accepted it 
forthwith, and was receiyed in a manner sofriendly, 
00 polite, and so hospitable, that it is no wonder 
he was charmed with his newly-made acquaintances. 
From his youth upward the Connt had admired 
beauty in every shape, and had never mnch con- 
sidered in what particular modifieation it jras 
preferable. He was therefore nndecided which 
to admire most, the daughter or the mother, and, 
in his indecision, determined to be in love with 
both. 

Reginald had, by his velocity of movement, 
heightened spirits already exhilarated ; and while 
he mounted the steep which led towards Rous- 
sillon, he called to mind how rapid had been the 
change in his condition ;— how short a time had 
passed since he entered, as a prisener, that town, 
of one of the chief fortresses of which he was .now, 
on leaving it, the govemor. He was too young to 
moralize, but his heart was as warm as his spirit 
was courageous ; and he felt both gratitude and 
attachment to the friend of his ill-fated father. 
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CHAP. XXV. 



THE CONSENT. 



Wb will return to the Maison de Roussigné, 
where the Count was playing thé gay courtier. 
He was of a cheerful nature, and, as we have 
already said, of an amatory constitution. In pass- 
ing through Vienne, he knew where to tum his eyes ; 
and did not waste his time in looking at any thing 
but pretty faces.' Until this day, howeveir, the 
Count had not known where to look for the two 
persons most worthy of observation. 

The ladies, indeed, appeared like sisters, and 
an éxperienced eye was almost certain to fix on 
thé superior charms of the elder. The Rosebud 
was a very pretty, interesting girl, without any 
knowledge of human life beyond the certainty of 
existence and contentment. Angelina had at times 
a pensive air ; but being naturally of a happy and 
tranquil disposition, the shadows were too light to 
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^ 



obscure the serene air of her beautiful countenance 
and transparent complexion: her form was full, 
her limbs roimd^ and her movements gracefuL 
While the beauty of Angelinå surprised and con- 
quered, the sweetness of Rosalie pleased and cap- 
tivated. Throwing off the restraint which she had 
felt in the presence of a youth so near to her own 
age, Rosalie treated the Count as the father of 
Agenor, while the Count's feelings towards her 
were any thing but patemal. 

At first Rodolphe determined to be desperately 
in love with Angelina ; but the tranquil and dig- 
nified manner . in which she received his comj^i- 
mentSy as if she conjsidered them only sis å propier 
homage to her acknowledged (althoi^h by herself 
unregarded) charms, and the friendly, open man- 
ner in which she sUenced any rapturous declara- 
tion, — determined Rodolphe to amuse himself with 
Rosalie, whom he considered merely as a jolle 
petite bagatelle. 

The Countess knew that the auxious wish o£ 
the prince was to see the Count enroUed among 
his knights, and therefore led the conyersatiotf 
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to thai point. In Rodolphe's communication with 
the prince, they had been so occupied in discuss- 
ing affairs relative to Beginald, that they had not 
touched upon those of knighthood : Rodolphe 
therefore declared that he had not come to any 
determination. The Conntess expressed a wish 
that he shoiild accept the offer; and Rosalie said, 
with animation, ** Yes^ dear good Count, do con- 
isent, for then our beWed Lorenzo will receire the 
same honor^ and I know he is absolutely dying to 
be a knight.'* 

" I cannot say, fair Rosalie/' retumed De Mont- 
leansy ** that either Lorenarø or I can boast of any 
particular recent action worthy of the honor ; and 
it certainly would be a greater distinction for Be- 
ginaldy were it bestowed upon him singly. But, if 
yon will cali mé a dear good Count again, I wili 
swear you are a sweet girl, and will do it, eren if 
the king of France discard me from his friendship, 
for my compliance. That is consent, is it not, 
BosaUe V 

•* Yes, and you are a good Count." 
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" At, bat now I haTe conseoted, I am no longer 
€fc«r." 

liOieoso hastened to inform the prince, and the 
Coontess begged bis |Nresence. While Lorenzo 
was absent. Angelina tbanked Rodolphe for his 
kindfiftss to them. 

'* I shall now hare the power," said she,. ** of 
bestowing on my scm a gift which was intnisted to 
me at the most awfnl moment of my life;-— and I 
am anxions to com^dy with the intent of the de- 
parted donor. The consigning that gift to my 
dear son, will remove from my view a relic, only 
serving to remind me of the cmelty of my fate." 

** And now," playfully exclaimed Rosalie, ** I 
will call you a dear good Count, for pleasing those 
I love better than myself." 

Rodolphe kissed her band with rather more 
warmth than paternal feelings inspire; and the 
blushing girl threw herself into the arms of her 
mother: she felt that she could not look up. The 
Count de Montleans had appeared so unlike what 
she had pictured to herself, as the father of Agenor ; 
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he had shown such animation, and his eyes had so 
sparkledy — ^that she did not know what to say or 
what to do. The Count felt the awkwardness of 
tiie situation in which he had placed an innocent 
iopen*hearted damsel : he implored her pardon, and 
even knelt to obtain it : — this increased her con- 
fiudon; and before he conld rise, the primate 
entered. 

** Remain on your knee, Rodolphe of Mont- 
leans/' exclaimed he, '' until you rise a knight 
of St. Maurice." 

The ceremony was sowi performed, and the 
prince, decorating the Count with a brilliant cross, 
embraced him : he then knighted Lorenzo, and 
saluted him with great affection. In the course of 
the evening, Count Rodolphe, having become partly 
acquainted with the family secrets of the mansion, 
decided that Rosalie was worthy of his affection, 
and whispered to the prince what his feelings were« 

The primate grasped his hånd, as much as to 
say, " I thank you." 

When Rodolphe had taken leave, the prince 
communicated to Angelina what the whisper was. 
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'' It is true," continued he, " there is a great 
disparity in years, but I call the Count still a young 
man : he was quite a youth when he mariied. It 
is not years that make age: I have seen young 
cavaliers so debilitated by excesses, as to appear 
above double their age, and wear bald heads on 
their bent shoulders at five-and-twenty. A mar- 
riage with so powerful a nobleman, and so brave a 
warrior, wUl serve your family and stréngthen my 
power ;— but I must disclose to the Count — ^' 

Angelina blushed. — ** The Count," said she, "is 
no doubt a man of honor and a gallant chevalier : 
you may trust our story with him. Your com- 
munication," she added, smiling, " gives me plea^ 
sure ; for, at one time, I almost thought it was the 
mother, and not the daughter, whom the Count 
wished to marry." 

Rodolphe hastened to Roussillon with all the 
eagemess of youth, to tell his son he must look 
sharply to it, or he would be married before him. 
As he rode along, he argued with himself upon the 
foUy of his new attachment. 

** Why shoald I, who can command all the 
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beauty of the country, bind myself to one only ? — 
Because her innocence charms me, and I cannot 
gratify my liking except by submission to the cere- 
monies enjoined in a civilized state. But, Ro- 
dolphe, will your intended wife adopt your ways, 
ttnd meke you more happy by being interested in 
that happinéss ? — ^Yes ; because she is so young, 
that she has never known what it is to have a will 
of her own ; and wfaen I am tired of Montleans, I 
can set off for Navarre, and leave her to the 
domestic pleasures of Roussillon V* 

As the future bridegroom was thus arguing with 
himself upon the prospect before him, Rosalie com* 
menced a oatechism of her own feelings. She did 
not know what the passion of love was; but she 
felt the happiness of her home, and knew that, if 
she became the property of another, she must no 
longer consider the Maison de Roussigné as such. 
Yet, if her mother willed it, she herself had but 
one wish, which was obedience to that dear parent. 

The Countess reasoned with herself on the 
chances of happiness likely to result from such an 
alliance. Certainly^ she would have preferred 
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Agenor as the soitor of her daughter ; but if he 
could not feel her charms, and Rodolphe could, 
why should she decline an offer that was so highly 
desirable, because there was one in the world still 
more to< be desired? The prince consid^ed a 
union with Rodolphe more advantageous than with 
Agenor, and his wishes were to her laws. 

While these parties were thinking of marriage, 
Reginald was occupiedwith ambition. It was not 
of that accursed sort which instigates man to be a 
villain, but that noble excitement of the mind which 
leadshimontoheroism. His father had beenof noble 
character, but was pronounced guilty by the prince. 
Guilty of what ? — Could his guilt attach to his son ? 
— Could he not rise above fortune ?--^Could he not 
make a name for himself, and, allied to the family 
of Agenor, be the head of a race which, in a few 
passing generations, might vie with the proudest 
names of antiquity ? 

'* AJready," exclaimed he, "am I favored by 
fortune. The kindness of royalty has bestowed 
education; the chances of life, or the favor of 
Providence, has made me the protéctor of two 
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amiable beings ; the friend of my father has re- 
warded me with military honors ; and I can now 
tread the banquet-hall, or gorgeous palace, with 
an air becoming a knight." 



CHAP. XXVI. 



THE COLLAR. 



In a small chamber of the chateau. Sir Reginald 
found Agenor reclining on a couch. A sound 
sleep, of long continuance, had restored him to 
good looks and good spirits. Aurélie was seated 
near him, and the Count de Roussillon, with Fran- 
ciscus, were also present. They were surprised at 
the more than common freshness of color, and 
buoyant air, with which De Vavasour entered. 

" At all events," said Aurélie, " no one can 
suspect our champion of having arisen from the 
couch of sickness : he looks more like a conqueror 
retuming from a toumey." 
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** Or like Apollo, when he had destroyed the 
serpent Python," said Franciscos. 

** I think/' contmued the lady, smilingly, ** he 
looks as if he came to claim at the hånds of an 
adored, princely, and of course, most beautiful 
dataisel, the garland of victory: but where are 
yojar banner and sdarf , sir knight ?" 

" It was but yester-evening that I had a title to 
the former, and I have yet to receive the latter." 

" You have gained a title to both bravely, and 
shall receive both at my bands," rejoined Aurélie. 
^* Franciscus has related to me how mach I am 
your debtor ; and my father feeU, that by Count 
Agenor and yourself, he has been saved from a 
childless old åge." 

** Yes, Reginald," exclaimed the Count, ^* to 
you I owe the existence of all the comfort that is 
left to me." 

'' In this world, my lord Count," s^d the chap- 
lain, who had just entered. 

" True, father ; I stand corrected." 

" But, to be less grave and more warmly gmte- 
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ful/' resomed Aurélie, ^* here, sir knight, by the 
permission of my father, I present you with thi^ 
ønamelled collar, It once belonged to a Moorish 
emperor, and was bequeathed to my mother by a 
relative^ of high military fame ; that mother would, 
if now living, bestow it upon you with a better 
grace than I can flatter myself I possess, but she 
could not give it with a freer \dll." 

The young knight knelt, and Aurélie affixed on 
either shoulderthe yaluable gift. Her hånd trem- 
l>led/as well from maidenly modesty as from the 
weakness of unstrung nerves. 

'' Your appearance, sir Reginald/' continued 
she, '* would not disgrace an assembly of Charle- 
magne ; but why do you conceal the cross of your 
order?" 

Reginald speedily released it from its confine- 
menVsayiiig: ** I have not publicly received the 
badge^ and therefore am not fentitled publicly to 
display it ; — ^but a lady's wish " 

" Yes, sir Reginald," interrupted Aurélie, " I 
admire ornaments, — chains and crosses particularly ; 
and this gift of the princa is positively beautiful. 

VOL. I. N 
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The martial figttre seems one mass of briliiants, but 
so delicately relieved, as to show each point armo- 
rial ; and the oross, so adomed with precioos 
stoneSy and so richly wrongfat, bestows additional 
effect. It is positively beautiful ; and I am deter- 
mined to have a small one made from such a 
model.^' 

'' Then allow me, lady, to procure one, in hnm'^ 
ble return for the yaluable decorafioil you have 
bestowed.'* 

** Sir Reginald/' said Agenor, " I have still my 
thanks to offer ; and when my fatfaer returns, he is 
to brmg with him a chain from which is suspended a 
beautiful Madonna. It was also a mother*s gift^ and 
shaQ belong to my friend, to whom I never can be 
sufficiently grateful for the preservation of Lady 
Aurélie.*' 

'^ It was the chance of war, Agenor ; and no 
feult can be attached to you, no glory to me» 
Your brittle spear tiirew you on the enemy; biit 
your sword, even wounded as you were, would 
have been sufficient, without the aid of mme :-^ 
do not you fatig^e yourself with talking ; and if I 
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proceedy yon will imagine that it is Le Bavard, 
instead of Le Jeane Lioii» who speaks. Come, 
dear FranciBciu, repeat some of those fine passages 
with which yonr memory is stored." 
Franciscos willingly c<mipKed. 

Chi é qoesta che Tien che ogni nom la mirm! 
Che fa tremar di caritate l*Are? 
£ meoa seco Amory ri che pariare 
Noir nom ne poore ; ma ciascun sospira. 

Ahi Dio! che sembra quando gli occhi g^t 
Bicalo AmoTt cfa* io nol saprei contare ; 
Co' tanto d* amiltå donna mi pare 
Che ciascun* altra inver di lei cfaiam* ira. 

Non si porria contar la saa piacenza : 
Che a lei s* inchina ogni gentil Tirtate, 
£ la beltate per sna Dea la mostra.* 

* Is thb a goddess whom all men admire? — 
Who lights in Zephyr*^ breast Lotc's glowing fire ? 
Who comes with captive Cupids in her train ? 
Men in her presence from all speech refrain. 

Heavensy what a sigbt those briUiant orbs display ! 
Let Lofc describe it ; man dåres not essay. — 
In her we øee åll gentleness combined ; 
Coropared with her, all others seem unkind. 

Who eau describe her loveliness and grace ? 
£ach noble virtue we around her place, 
And beauly shows its model in her face. 
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" Sir Reginald/' said the Count, " we will now 
leave, for a short space of time, our youthful charges 
to the care of lady Aurélie's page ; for I think, holy 
father, it must be the hour of evening service/' 

He then led the way to the chapel, where the 
household were assembled. The service was per- 
formed in a devout manner by the chaplaiD, and 
the chants of the choristers pleased Reginald, 
who was a true lover of harmony. 

At the conclusion, the knight's thoughts retum- 
ed to more homely subjects, and he watched the 
movements of the usher of the household: to his 
delight, Reginald saw him take a different 
direction from that which he expected ; and they 
entered the grand hall, which was brilliantly de- 
corated, and where preparations had been made 
expressly for our young knight. 

We have noticed too often, in our short pro- 
gress, the repasts and comforts of the table ; but 
in those days> so little time was given to the im- 
provement of the mind, while so much was de- 
voted to exercise, and so much to festivity, that it 
is difficult to avoid repetition. 
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The Coimt de Roussillon and his chaplain re- 
tired at an early hour; but Reginald retained 
Franciscus, and compeUed him unwUlingly to lis- 
ten to Le Bavard^ who, as usual, had encountered, 
in the course of the day's practice with the dogs, 
innnmerable dangers. '^ Guess^ sir/' said he, 
" my horrible situation with that fellow Hobson, 
who always swears in English, and screams in 
French ; neither of which do these dogs seem to 
understand. For my part, I speak to them in a 
sort of Spanish Latin." 

**^Dog Latin, I suppose you mean/' said the 
green man. 



4 
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CHAP. XXVII. 



THE CONFESSION. 



While tbe party in the hall were tbus occu- 
pied, let us return to tbe small saloon. 

" That is a noble youtb," said Agcoior ; ** with 
what a princely air be moves! Would tbat my 
father bad destined me for tbe profession of arms ! 
I might tben bave accompanied my friend in bis 
passage tbrougb life." 

" I bear," replied Aurélie, " tbat tbe prince 
bas foretold bis will be a stormy pilgrimage. I am 
truly bappy, Count Agenor, your fatber bas not 
so destined yon. We bave bere few acquaint- 
ances, and still fewer persons wbom we would 
wbb to see as friends ; — but I suppose you desire 
to wear sucb a splendid cross as tbat given by tbe 
prince !" 

" And sucb a magnificent coUar as was present- 

l by so beautiful a band." 
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'' Which band do you mean?" said the lively 
girl. '' One is well enough, but pray do not com« 
pliment it. The other is^ as you know^ bruised 
and tom, and pains me ; so do not let us talk — ^if 
possible^ not think — of it." 

*' It is the yery thought of that pain," replied 
her fellow-sufferer, '* wbich makes me think øf 
the fair owner^ who, but for Beginald» would pro- 
bably have been now numbered with the dead." 

** Say, who, but for Agenor, must have been/' 

The page^ during this conyersatiouy had remoyed 
to a deep low window. 

Agenor took some fruit of exquisite flayour» 
and, while apparently absorbed in its perfume, 
said, '' Does not the lady Aurélie feel more than 
gratitude for the gallant cheyalier who sayed 
her?'' 

^^ Count Agenor, you are not my confessor : I 
know all that I owe to sir Reginald ; but there are 
others, perhaps, who may olaim a share in the ex* 
pression of gratitude to him." 

'' None can haye an equal right with Aurélie 
and Agenor, e^cept it be their parents, to be 
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grateful — to Providence in the first instance^ and 
to Reginald, its instrument, in the sécond/' 

" Perhaps there may be one moreJ — ^What think 
you of the countess Rosalie? — ^is she not an in- 
teresting girl?" 

Agenor blushed deeply, but tumed round on the 
instant, and added, — "And has a brother, the 
handsome Lorenzo.^ 

'* I will allow," retumed Aurélie, " Lorenzo 
has fine features, and I consider him as an amiable, 
honest, daring soldier: he was my first acquaint- 
ance; and having qo other female to converse with, 
he gave me much of his time. My attendants 
have, it is true, told me how much he admired me; 
but I have no faith in such reports. Lorenzo is 
better adapted to the duties of war than marriage ; 
and I will candidly say, that, since the accident 
which has given me a few hours' thought, I would 
prefer such a person as Franciscus, melancholy as 
he is, for a companion through life, to the gåy, 
ardent, auimated Lorenzo. But his sister comes 
into our court under difierent circumstances. She 
is cailed ' the Rosebud of Vienne,' — ^an interesting 
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appellation; — she lives secluded from the world; 
she has had the advantage o£ her mother's in- 
struction : — (a pause :) she is, I hear, a lovely, 
amiable girl, and will be a rich heiress. She must 
marry into a distinguished house: — What think 
you, Count Agenor ?" 

" I know not what to think. I saw the youth- 
ful countess but for a moment, as I may say, and 
thought of nothing else for a Whole night :— but 
then, if excuse were necessary, she was the first 
daughter of Eve that met my-eyes after studying 
at Bologna, and refreshing my weary limbs at 
Montleans, where spears, swords, and boars' heads 
are the principal features. It is no wonder there- 
fore that the Maison de Roussigné had charms, and. 
I am not ashamed that I felt them : but it was 
only a transient admiration: for the instant in 
which I beheld the fine form of the Lady Au- 
réUe '' 

" Weltering in blood, — a picturesque, interest- 
ing sight,but not beautiful. If, Count Agenor, 
you had seen any thing worth looking at on the 
meeting ground, you would not have absconded 
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with your romantic frietid, and consequently would 
have been ready, at your father*s call, to have 
$tood forward as the protector of a willing proté- 
gée. You are, howeyer, severely punished for 
your want of gallantry." 

^' I am desenredly punished ; but I had no intima- 
tion of the honor intended me, and was thinking->— " 

"OfRosalie." 

" Well, I think of her no more. If I could 
tttter such forcible, yet tender expressions, as burst 
from my friend Franciscus, I would endearour to 
prove that all my thoughts are now concentered 
in Aurélie." 

" Count Agenor, I wiU be candid with you. You 
areofmyown age; aad my father has made me 
acquainted with a seoret, which your accident alone 
preveoted yon from hearing at the mouth of Count 
Bodolphe. I know what are thøir sentiments, and 
what passed in the presence of the prince. My 
filther'«' directions, to which I have always been 
obedieiit, were to listen patiently to you« I now 
ieave you. I have obeyed his will, and I may 
add, without reluctance." 
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Ageuor» unaccustomed to affairs of the heart, 
and equally unacquamted with feminine feeliiig» aø 
OB this occasion it appeared ke was with patemal 
projectSy could not determine wliether Aurélie had 
treated him as a person professing attachment, or 
as a wounded youth whom it was tbought proper 
to indolge. . At one moment he tbought tbere bad 
been sometbing tender in her manner ; and at an- 
other^ he feared tbat be bad offended the person 
whom be felt most anxious to ^ease. In. sbort> 
at one moment bope, like a butterfly sporting 
in the 8un> danced before him; while at the 
next, clouds oversbadowed the bright side of the 
prospect, and hope, like the winged emblem, dis<^ 
appeared. 

Franciscus arrived to assist him to his sleeping 
apartment; and, fatigued from the exertions of 
the day, Agenor was soon under the dominion of 
that power which usually banisbes the recoUectioB 
of the past. Prospects of the future in general 
OGcupy our sleeping tboughts, and prove to us 
that our imagination is then more powerful than 
our mepiory. 
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As the family of De Roussillon retired at an 
early hour, Reginald determined on leaying the 
supper-haUy to sally forth, and enjoy the cool tran« 
^uillity of the moon-light scene. His thonghts 
wandered to England ; and he fancied his early 
protectress encountering the perils of war, escaping 
with difficUlty from the field of battle, and finally 
tM)nfined in a dungeon preparatory to trial for 
rebellion against her king. His nature was ad- 
verse to civil war, and his kind heart was deeply 
afflicted at thé events which led to the adoption of 
such a measure. In the midst of his reflectionsy 
he was challenged hy the voice of a horseman, 
" Who goes there?'' 

" A friend to the house of Roussillon.'' 

" And to that of Montleans ?" 

'* And to that of Montleans, Count Rodolphe." 

The Count dismounted; and ordering his ser- 
vant to lead forward his horse, returned with Re- 
ginald, On their way, the principal topic of con- 
verse was the approaching ceremony of instal- 
lation, for which the utmost preparations were 
making to have it performed in a style of splendor. 
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" The prince/* said Montleans, ** has sent ex- 
presses to all knights residing within such a dis* 
tance as can allow of their attendance. The work- 
men are employed in the cathedral; annourers 
and tailors vie with each other to see whether the 
hammer or the needle shall prevail ; cooks and 
confectioners are in busiest mood : in short, such a 
scene as is now promised has not been witnessed 
in Yienne since the days of the kings of Burr 
gundy. Now, Reginald, I will teli you a sepret ; 
I have lost my heart." 

«' That part which remained, I suppose, sir 

Count." 

" Guess to whom." 

" Angelina de Roussigné." 

*' No. I was almost caught there ; she is a 
noble beauty : — but it is to the little, playful, in- 
teresting, blushing, lively, smiling, innocent Ro- 
salie." 

'* And how long think you^ Count, this sudden 
fancy will last?" 

" Certes until marriage, and possibly after." 

Reginald thought it would ill become him, in 
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the character of a person wishing to be receiyed as 
a son, to animadvert on the absurdity of expecting 
happiness from a sentiment so hastily admitted, 
and likely to be of so short duration. By an alli- 
ance vnth the Count, the power of the primate 
wonld be strengthened : he was nowan appointed 
officer under the primate, and it was therefore his 
dnly, as well as his inclination, to forward the 
wishes of his highness. 



CHAP. XXVIII. 



ARRIVALS. 



The Cotmt de Luriheim had presented his son 
to the primate, and the youth was imihediately 
enrolled among the officers of the body-gnard, 
under the name of Hermann Cardinez de Fredé- 
ricksburg. When Lorenso saw the name on the 
roUs, he was struck with its conclusion, ånd felt an 
immediate incUnation to know whether he was 
connected with any of his own kin^ bnt the for- 
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bidding aspect of the young whiskered German 
(for he passed as such) made him cautious : he how- 
eyer took a note in his tablets, of his name, day of 
entry, age, height, marks^ and character of pfay- 
siognomy, with a N. B. — '* Introduced by M, de 
Fritz." 

The green man and Hermann were now lodged 
within the palace ; and, under their joint supeiin-* 
tendence, with the aid of Count liodolphe, the 
preparations for the festival were canied on. 

Under pretence of constant attendance, but in 
truth to be near an object which every day became 
more fai^cinating, Rodolphe had accepted the 
princé's offer of a suite of apartments ;jand Begi- 
nald, who wished to leam the points of duty 
attached to his new situation, was also established 
in the archiepiseopal residenoe. 

The time passed pleasantly, varied as it was with 
the amus^nents of the chase, the exercise of the 
troops, the preparations, and the domestic plea- 
sures of the party generally assembled in the even- 
ings at the mansion. Thus Agenor was left en- 
tirdy to the enjoyment of that happiness which 
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arises from a téte-å-téte between two young, art- 
less, inexperienced persons of different sexes. 

Franciscus was wrapt in his studies. He men- 
tally listened to Demosthenes, or argued with 
Cicero ; he applauded Cato, or reviled Sylla. In 
brief, he thought more of the ancients than of the 
modems ; and left present sublunary bliss to the 
contemplation of love-stricken youth. In Francis- 
cus's presence Aurélie did not play the coquette, 
so Agenor had no cause for jealousy ; and if she 
asked for a song or canzonette, the pompliance 
with her wishes did not in any way prodnce a 
disturbance of the evening^s harmony. 

The old Count was generally occupied in dis- 
course with the reyerend chaplain, pr in perudng 
religions works, to prepare his mind for the separar 
tion of soul from body, — an event which he felt 
.was speedily approaching, but which he hoped 
would be retarded until the hånd of his daught^ 
was bestowed by him, at the altar, upon th^ son of 
his well-tried and much-esteemed friend. 

Tp do M. de Fritz justice, he laboured inces- 
3antly at the works. He was habited like a com- 
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'man overseer, was ålways on the ground before 
the workmen arrived, took his meals when fhey 
•did, left ihe wørk after inspecting ^at had been 
done, and tken cetked to rest. He seemed but to 
laye for his occupation : at last he announced the 
~tmnmation of his labors, and the day was fixed 
Kor the eeremony. 

The knights who had obeyed thesummons, were 
'lodged in the monastery of St. Peter, and in the 
'l>aildings attached to the chnrch of St. Stephen. 
^ Sir Reginald had, with the assistance of Chapennes, 
"Hawkwood, and some of the most experienced 
'Of the chaøseurs, flogged the dogs into good 
training. The bowmen and cross-bowmen were 
-all in excellent practice ; and honest drunken Hob- 
ison had won the prize two days following, by hit- 
ting the real bull's eye, and thus killing animals 
destined to be roasted whole for the.populace. 

The ehasseurs and foUower« had received sup- 
-|)lie8 of rieh habiliments ; the horses were in good 
^training; and the moon, having favorably eom- 
:Æienced her new quarter, promised fine weather- 

The governor was informed that two pursui- 

VOL. I. ^ 
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Tants had reached the town« announciiig the ap* 
proach of two officers travelling with proper es« 
corts and attendants : the one was from the King 
of France, the other from the Emperor of Ger-> 
many. 

It happened that these messengers arrived to*^ 
gether at the palace, and both were anxious to 
take precedence. The govemor of die housebold 
was much perplexed to keep harmony betweeH 
them ; and at length had recourse to the practice 
usually successful, i. e. proyiding good cheer^, in- 
cluding a moderate portion of wine, over which 
they soon forgot the rivalry of their masters« 

At the time of their arrival, the prince was at 
the Maison de Roussigné ; and, in addition to thé 
familyi Count Rodolphe and Reginald were pre* 
3ent« 

The page Adolphe deliyered a scroll, on which 
the secretary in attendance had written ; *^. One 
' pursuivant from the court of France ; — an officer 
on the road, with despatches for the Marquis of 
Montserrent ; — another from the emperor, with 
letters for the Count de Lunheim*" 
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Lorenzo read this aloud« 

" Who is the Marquis of Montserr^nt ?" ex- 
claimed Count Rodolphe. 

" Where is my father?" cried Lorenzo. 

The prince first spoke : ** I suppose, Lorenzo, 
you will be astonished to hear that you have been 
in Company with the Count de Lunheim. Madame 
was aware of his being resident in the Viennois, 
and probably communicated the secret to your sis* 
ter, whom she treats with that full confidence of 
friendship, which a similarity of sex and constant 
intercourse create. The Count was sent here for 
a special purpbse which it was necessary to keep 
secret, and he was not at liberty to disclose his 
real name without the permission of the emperor, 
his master. By accident I became acquainted 
with the secret, and naturally mentioned it to the 
Countess. It is evident that the restriction is no 
longer desired ; and, with your leave, fair ladies, I 
will retire to receive any Communications the mes- 
sengers may have to deliver." On departing, he 
desired Lorenzo to remain. 

Count Rodolphe had been so constant a visiter 
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tfaat Madame considered him as one of the family, 
and of the family sécrets she knew he had been 
fuUy informed. 

*' We must consider you as a brother/' said An- 
gelina, ** apd this youth as a son, for he is the cho- 
sen friend of my Lorenzo. The prince stated that 
I was acquainted with the arrival of the Count de 
Lanheim, but his highness did not tell you that 
such arriyal gaye me more pain than pleasure« 
We were married under such circumstances, that 

« 

a meeting would not be desirable for either pairty ; 
but as De Lunheim is a nobleman^ and a man of 
honor^ as well as the accredited envoy of the Em- 
peror of Germany, it behoves me to invite him to 
this residence. We shall meet as friends, but that 
is all we can ever be." 

The Countess became agitated, her voice &U 
teredy and she was evidently distressed. Her son 
and daughter endeavoured to gire consolation ; bat| 
though struggling with her feetings, she was for 
a whiie unable to conquer them« 

In a short time, however, the Countess was 9p^ 
parently restored to her accustomed and dignified 
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composure. The page Adolphe now summoned Sir 
Reginald and Count Lorenzo to thepresence, and 
the Connt Rodolphe was left to his own thonghts, 
or to amuse or condole with the ladies. 

Without doubt the Count found the maison ex- 
tremely pleasant, with Lorenzo as master of the 
ceremonies. The dinners were dressed by the 
most skilful of cooks; the wines were of the 
ch(Hcest flavonr ; the fruits delicious ; the prince 
cheerfuly polite, and well informed upon military 
as well as sporting matters. Madame was a di- 
vinity, and her daughter an angel, 

Into such society he had no wish for the en* 
trance of any spirit of discord, which he thought 
the Count de Lunheim might prove. ** How- 
ever," said he to himsélf, " we are at present 
happy, and this dreaded Count may not choose to 
come upon such an invitation : if he be a man of 
honoi', he will not come ; and if he is a savage, he 
«hall not stay." 

" What may your thoughts be, Count?" in- 
quired Rosalie. 
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*^ Call me once more dear Count, and I will tell 
you." 

. *' I am not curious : I beg pardon,** replied the 
damsel. 

^' My love," said her mother, ^' I am not curi- 
ous either ; but there was an action of brow and 
of upper iip which makes me anxious for informa- 
tion : come, do as our friend the Count desires." 

** "Well then, (tuming away her head,) dear 
Count 1" 

He gallantly kissed her hånd, and answered :— 
" Well then, honestly, I thought of our happiness 
in this domestic circle ; I thought also that the 
Count de Lunheim would not add to it ;. aixd, more- 
over, I thought that if he interrupted it, he should 
not long be an intruder." 

The ladies smiled. *' Mons. de Lunheim," said 
the Countess, ** must be greatly altered, if he either 
adds to, or interferes with, our society* Mars and 
Bacchus are the deities to whom he devotes him- 
self, and he never uses a word that can be spared. 
You will not find him an entertainjng companion; 
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tut if you, CJoimt Rodolplie, choose to play tifie 
speaker, be assured he will listen, if there be wine 
within his reach." 

The Count congratulatéd Angelina upon the 
cheerful tone she had recovered, and they con- 
tinued to talk of the Count de Lunheim. 



CHAP. XXIX. 



NEW DIGNITIES. 



CoNSiDERABLK bustle prevalled around the 
palace. The officers with their escorts were ar- 
rived. Guards were stationed, and troops were 
formed in double lines, in order, as Don Calderos 
always said, to display an imposing front. 

The prince was already in the council chamber, 
and thither Reginald and Lorenzo went. The 
latter took thé command of the chosen band 
who lined the hall and guarded the entrances: 
his place was in front of the throne ; and Hermann 
stood on the opposite side of the principal door. 
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Qn the right of the throne was the governor of 
Pipet ; and Sir Be^ald was summoned to tbe 
left. 

*^ There is your post," said his highness, " in 
right of your newly-acquired rank of governor of 
La Batie." 

If a thunderbolt had fallen at the feet of Calde- 
ros, he would not have been so astonished ; nay^ 
the bursting forth of a volcano from the ground 
en which he stood could not have caused sucb 
alarm. He looked as if he did not believe hi» 
ears ; but he had not time to speak^ for the officers 
were ushered in. They marched together, and 
presented their criedentials at the same moments 
That of the French officer was received by Don 
Calderos, wbo read aloud, ** for the Marquk of 
Montserrent." Reginald at the ^ame moment 
said, ** for the Count de Lunheim.*' 

** W^ know the Count," said tbe primate, **^ and 
tberefore will first treat of bis business* We de- 
sire his presence." 

The Count was introduced by the pages in wait- 
ingr Lorenza did not reécJieet the green maa i& 
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the peiBonage wbo passed him, dressed in tfae full 
aniform of commander of tfae emperor's guard, and 
wbo marched as tf he were couscious that he had 
eamed the honors which his sovereign had bestowed, 
Reginald regretted thai his Wn person was not 
emamented with some of the rich presents he had 
received ; But the wish ranished with the recoUec* 
lion that he had not also received the wounds by 
which such. envied distinctions were nsnaily gained^ 

*' Connt de Lunheim/' said the prince^ " we 
were informed that messengers had arrived at oinr 
palaee^ announeing envoys from the courts of France 
and Germany, upon matters of public business. Wø 
therefore solicited your presence, and now offer for 
your inspection the packet from the Emperor Louis^ 
protector of the territory of Vienne." 

The packet was received, and opened with great 
gravity. Its contents might have been Hebrew, 
Arabic, or Greek^ and equally intell^ble to the 
worthy soldier. The Count, however, saw, by the 
size of the character and by the few words which 
were made to cover a great portion of vellum, that 
the despatch was of a public Dature,'--one of form ; 
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and as such, might be read by the prince himself, 
or by any deputy who either would or could take 
the trouble. 

Thns it ran : — 

** To onr worthy Coosin, Counsellor, and Captain 
of oar Guard, Bertrand, Count of Lunheim, Baron 
of Fredericksburgy formerly one of the Ancient 
Order of Knights Tempiars, Knight of St. Lodovic, 
&c. &c. ficc. — ^You are hereby commanded to in- 
Test with this oar Order of St. Lodovic, his High- 
ness the Prince of Rougemont, Primate of all the 
Primacies of Graul, Knight of the Order of St. 
John of Jerusalem and St. Maurice, &c« &c. &c. : 
this do in our name. 

*' Signed, Louis de Baviere, 

" Imperator et Rex." 

*' And now, Governor Don Calderos," pursued 
his Mghness, *' for the letter from his majesty of 
France, imto whom we are a dutiful vassal. But 
we know not the Marquis of Montserrent." 

" If it please your highness," said the officer who 
bWe the dispatch, " my instructions are, being my- 
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seif an unworthy knight, to bestow the honor of 
knighthood upon the new-named marquis. Perhaps 
the letter may give your highness some information." 
'* We will read it," said the prince. 

" My loved young friend, 
" By the messenger sent some four days past, 
you have heard of the graciousness of our beloved 
monarchy who has, at my solicitation, and his ma- 
jesty's own knowledge, created you Marquis of 
Montserrent, and granted to you certain large 
estateSy in lieu of sums deposited for your use in 
the treasury of France. Now, I am commanded 
to inform you, that Sir Eugene de Montren will 
make you, by the king's orders, a knight of St. 
Charles; and his majesty commands me to give 
you the proper instructions for bestowing the same 
honor on his trusty ai^d well-beloved servant, Ro- 
dolphe, Count de Montleans and Auxberrois. 

*' Signed, Robert D'Artois." 

Here foUowed the instructions addressed to 
" Sir Reginald de Vavasour, now Marquis of Mont- 
serrent,*** 
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The prince embraced the new-made Harquis, 
who received from De Montron the honor of 
Lnighthoodi and the decoration of St. Charles. 

The Count Rodolphe now entered, inwardly 
t^ondering at the scene before him. He could 
scarcely credit the rapid change that had taken 
place in jthe appearance of the prince, who, instead 
of the affable private gentleman, had become the 
dignified and distant soyereign : much less could 
he believe that his old guest, the green man, was 
the identical person who filled the chair as an am- 
bassader from Louis. But Rodolphe was of the 
*' nil admirari '' character, and would not let others 
read his thoughts. 

As he marched slowly towards the throne, the 
Chevalier de Montron took his hånd, and led him to 
Reginald, to whom he, at the same time, presented 
the decoration to be bestowed; and in the name of 
Charles of France, the Count was made a member 
of his order. In a private audience, Rodolphe 
became acquainted with his old guest, under his 
new uame. " Count Rodolphe," said De Lunheim, 
•' I am not a man of many words: I thank you for 
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your courtesy at your castle: it is a pretty one 
, for a stportsman, but not suited to a warrior. On 
one side, you are tolerably secure ; and if you em- 
ploy those lazy fellows, who on the days you do 
not hunt do nothing but eat and drink, in super- 
intending 'a corps of pioneers, you might form a 
- glacis on the other three sides, and render access 
almost impossible." 

*' We have, of late years, Count de Lunheim^ 
iived so peaceably together^" replied Rodolphe, 
'* that fortifications have not been deemed neces- 
sary." 

'' All that is true," said the other ; '^ but matters 
may change. I know what I know — ^but a soldier 
must not tell what he knows." 
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primaries of Ganl, and temporal sovereign of the 
Viennois. 
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After the performance of early church service, 
which was as simply executed as it was religiously 
intended, (there are services even of the church 
for show,) the country people gathered into vast 
crowdi^y to pursue their favorite sports^ Not a 
soldier was to be seen. The wine-houses were all 
closed. At mid-day the bells sounded merrily^ and 
the assembled multitudes were divided and moved 
off, under proper inspectors, to the piaces provided 
for their refreshment« Each had a fuU allowance, 
according to age and sex ; but drunkenness was 
prohibited ; and they joyfully retumed to their 
spprtSy of which dancing seemed to be that in most 
general request. Thus the time gaily passed until 
the hour of the second meal arrived, which was as 
well regulated as the former. 

When darkness wrapped all in gloom, the people 
were escorted, under the same regulations, to the 
piaces allotted to them. 

The body of the cathedral of St. Maurice was 
reserved for the fair sex, who were conveniehtly 
aqcommodated, The aisles were filled with monks 
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%jf different orders, so arraDged as to ecko the 
responsas witb efiect. Here and there a soHtary 
lamp prevented pooitive dafkness, bat nothing was 
clearly distingubhable. 

The tower bells tolled the hour; and the last 
sound had scarcely died avay, wben, contrønpo- 
'i^neously wilh a flonrish of tnimpets, cymbals, 
drums, and clarions, the whole chnreh displayed 
ene Mase of light. Beginald, with the two other 
kaights eleet, ocoapied a seat prepared fer their 
reception ; and ^o our hero, the scene appeared 
one of enchantment. Beneath, was one mass of 
varions colored dresses, so closely wedged to- 
gether as to appear like mosaic. Behind the al- 
tar, were raised benches covered with scarlet eloth, 
divided by columns canopied and hung round with 
cloth of the same color, adomed with gold fringes, 
cordy and tassels : in one of these compartments 
was seated the Boussillon, and in another the 
Roussigué family, each attended by the proper of- 
ficers of their household. On either side of the 
Bltar, the dignitaries were arranged, in their fuH 
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ciresses of black and gold ; to whom the young at* 
tendants, with their plain white surplices, fonned a 
striking contrast. 

Around the old Roman colunms which supported 
the roof of the cathedral were entwined lamps, 
which threw a variegated light on the grotesque 
heads that had heen originally destined for the 
temples of Heathen gods. At another signal, the 
great curtains were withdrawn which had divided 
that part of the cathedral extending from the 
right of the altar towards the habitations of the 
monks, and which was now arranged for the in- 
stallation. Here was placed the throne, elevated 
on a flight of steps, and supported by two chairs 
ef state; the one omamented with the arms of 
France, the other with those of Bayaria. On 
either side, stalls had been erected for the knights, 
with their banners suspended over them. 

From Beginald's seat, as well as from those 
where the ladies were placed, these arrangements 
had a splendid appearance ; for the walls were 
covered with scarlet cloth, haying the arms of 
each knight attached in embroid^ry ; and above, 
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there was a full drapery of purpie, with gold or- 
naments and appendages. In the centre stood the 
statue of St. Maurice, remoyed from the prince's 
palace, and surrounded by tripods of g'old buming 
perfumed oils. 

All the preparations being made, the koights 
ieft an apartment fitted up for their special use, 
and entered a covered way which led to the great 
stairs of the cathedral. The passage was lined 
with soldiers, and the people were arranged around, 
so as to yiew, without interrupting, the procession. 
On the platform in front of the church, the most 
respectable male inhabitants were statiooed ; and 
the knights moved on amidst the shouts of i^planse 
which burst from the delighted spectatOTs, It was 
the first public installation ; and assuredly the tran- 
quillity as well as the darkness of the evening 
contributed to the grandeur of the scene. Anotfaer 
signal gaye fresh yigor to the musicians; and, 
amidst the cheers and ** vivas " of the populace, the 
procession entered the cathedral. Without fati- 
guing the reader with accounts of heraids, pursui- 
vants, pages, and other parts of the cer^nonial. 
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suffice it to saj, that BeginaU, haTuig taken his 
place in the processioa, adTaneed fiist, in a snit of 
golden annonr, giTea him by the prince. He wwe 
hiS' cross of St. Charles sospended by a green 
ribbon : his snf^MNrteis were, Hawkwood bearing 
his banner, and Monsieor de Chapennes his shield. 
Bodolphe fiidlowed, attired in a snit of plainarinonr» 
attended by two of his hooadiold ; and lastly eame 
Li^enao, clad in polished steeL 

The oontrast between the three new knights 
was wdl marked : the air of the first was digni- 
fied, of the second daring, and of the third gay. 
Torch-bearers preceded and followed the knights, 
so that all the spectators might know who were 
their elected defenders. 

As they passed the high altar, each made a re- 
spectfol obeisance : that of Beginald was to the 
station itself, thatof Bodolphe to Rosalie, that 
of Lor^izo to Aurélie. Agenor declared that the 
latter changed color, and certainly Rosalie blush- 
ed. The Countess seemed to glory in the son she 
now presented to the world, and even the presence 
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inaudible by the shouts of ** Viya ;" and his high- 
ness was escorted by a crowd of his happy sub- 
jects to the gates of his palace. The whole popu- 
lation then dispersed in yarious directions without 
accident or quarrel. 

** Beginaldy" said the prince, '' come here ;*' and 
he closed his private door as he spoke. '' There 
is a storm hovering round us. You are now my 
swom knight; you are also, from this hoor, my 
confidential friend. Impress strongly on Count 
Rodolphe's mind the advice given by the Grérman. 
With a little exertion, Montleans may be rendered 
suflSciently strong to be held against a superior 
force : thither, if it be necessary. Angelina and her 
daughter shall be removed : Rodolphe will protect 
them ; and also, with his chasseurs, check an ad- 
vance upon Roussillon. That point must be de- 
fended by physical force: it would occupy too 
much time to fortify that chateau. Our pe6ple of 
Vienne must be closely watched. We have done 
well in securing Count Rodolphe : RosaUe's eyes 
have been more serviceable than either the leam- 
ing or the rhetoric of all our canons. We must 
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appear gay, but we most be secure. Throw aside 
these goi^eous trappings^ and seek Hennaim. 
Send him with fifty chosen men to make a circuit 
of the city, and bring his report to yon. Send 
a confidential oflScer to the castle of Montleans ; 
and let him, under some pretence or other, see 
that the Castellan keep g^ood watch. We shall 
meet at the banqueL" 

In the prince's closet, Reginald released himsetf 
from his splendid dress, and, aided by the primate, 
who drewforth a soldier's equipment, he left the 
palace, bearing the prince's signet. 

In the confusion of the moment, it was difficult 
to find Hermann, but the difficulty was at last 
overcome ; and the young oflScer was sent with a 
sufficient number of men to increase the force at 
the different posts. Hermann was highly pleased 
at having been selected for duty, and determined 
to deserve the approbation of his prince and com- 
mander. 

" Tilis is good fortune," said the youth, " and I 
wiU not be the fool to kick the ball from my feet." 
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CHAR XXXI. 

THE BANQUBT. 

The Count de Ronssillon and his danghter were 
conducted to a saloon, fitted up after the fashion 
introduced into France by Jeanne Countess of 
Poitiers, famous for her beauty, wealth, and 
taste. 

In this apartment was a bust in alto-relievo, en- 
circled with a gilt wreath of oak-leaves, laurel, and 
roses entwined. Aurélie remarked the resemblance 
between the bust and her knight elect. ** Dear 
father, do regard Sir Beginald when he comes, 
-and I am sure even you must acknowledge that 
there is a striking resemblance. If I mistake not, 
he will come in his best looks and apparel, for 
Count Agenor tells me he has received a fresh 
supply from Paris." 

" Of looks, or clothes?" said her father. 
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" O, certainly not looks : our mountain air can 
best furnish that blessing." 

The major-domo announced the Countess de 
Roussigné and Rosalie de Lunheim. 

When the presentation and customary compli- 
ments were oi^er, the Count entered into conversa- 
tion on the snbject of the day, and the two younger 
ladies soon formed acquaintance. The primate had 
not yet appeared. Aurélie sounded her way, as to 
any attachment that might have existed betwieen 
Rosalie and her own lover ; and found, with great 

f 

delight, that a thought of him had never entered 
her head* *' I saw him but once/' said Rosalie, 
*' and never exchanged a word with him : in faet, 
when my mother is preseat, I cannot imagine any 
one will look at, or think of, such an insignificant 
person as myself. I always fancy Count Rodolphe 
is:making game of me." 

'' Madame de Roussigné is, indeed, a beauty : 
does she pride herself upon her charms ?" 

*' Far from it; she considers beauty as a gift 
from heaven, and as such only thinks it ought to 
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he piized. She says it gains the admiration of old 
9nd youngy and therefore should be esteemed ; but 
she also says, it is too often a fatal gift, and conse- 
quently onght to be feared." 

** It is, ipdeed, frequently the cause' of great 
evil and wretcbedness. I wish, nevertheless, that 
I had an eqnal share with your lovely mother." 

" Lady Anrélie, without flattery, you need not 
be enyious : look at the reflection of your fine form, 
and say where, in the antique, wili you find an 
outline more correct ? — Lorenzo would swear that 
you are ten times handsomer than my mother; and 
yet, I assure you, he highly admires her beauty." 

^' Still she is his mother, my dear Rosalie.". 

Count Agenor and Franciscus now presented 
themselves, and soon afterwards the Chevalier de 
Montren. 

The primate was announced with proper cere- 
mony, and his highness entered with the Count de 
liunheim. As the name of the latter caught the 
ear of Madame, she tumed round, but could not 
recognize, in the person before her, any traces of 
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the Baron de Fredericksburg. When the Marquis 
of Montserrent appeared, Aurélie's insinuatioiis 
proved correct. 

The Count Robert D'Artois had sent him a su« 
perb suit, sucfa as the royal princes» who were 
knights of St. Charles, wore in the presence of 
ladies at solemn festivals« 

The tuniCy or under garment, was cloth of gold, 
$tudded with brilliants ; the girdle which encircled 
his lightly-formed waist was covered with jewels, 
and the large clasp which centered it was of eme* 
raids and pearls. His falling collar was embroi- 
dered in gold and small pearls ; and his robe, which 
was folded across his breast, after the manner of 
Grecian drapery, was of dark green velvet, richly 
embroidered in gold and precious stønes. The 
Moorish collar was attached to the points of the 
shoulders ; the rich chain and medallionhung aronnd 
his neck ; and the crosses and badges of the orders 
of St. Maurice and St. Charles were suspended 
from their appropriate ribbons. The hilt of his 
$wordy the gift of the primate, was richly wrought 
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and jewelled ; — ^and his dark-green bennet, coro- 
neted with jewels, and adorned with a towering 
plume of ostrich featfaers, made the general display 
worthy of the court of France, even in the days of 
the chivalric Francis. 

The ladies declined the prince*s request to honor 
the banquet with their presence, but consented to 
appear in the private gallery. Counts Bodolphe 
and Lorenzo were appointed to be their escorts. 

As the Countess de Roussigné passed the prince, 
she made her courtesy, and then extended her 
band to the Count de Lunheim, who respectfnlly 
kissed it. It would have been impossible for the 
Company to have imagined that this was their first 
meeting. 

Lorenzo was determined that the ladies should 
be seen as well as see, and accordingly arranged 
the party for those especial purposes : Agenor took 
his seat between the younger ladies ; and his father 
had a fair opportunity of joking and laughing with 
his play-thingy as he always cailed the pretty Ro- 
salie. 



iX DA VATAftOCK. 

LflMPenao was apparentiy in attpiwfamce vpoo kis 
BodMr, Imt in resditj gaainf^ at, tkoogli not ap- 
pipacKii y, the object of his adnuradoa. Upon dus 
snbject he had recerred tiie pnice^s coounndsy and 
he stmgi^ied hard widi the feelii^ of his heart, in 
•fder to obej them : he kneir Ageaor was ignorant 
of Ae force of Aose fieriings ; indeed, he was not 
Terj weD ac«|Qainted widi them himsdf ; ao he re- 
andned contented wiA smple enry at his rnral's 
better fortone. 

The Coant de AoossiDøn began a disconrse witii 
Madame, on the heahhy appearanee <^ the Connt 
de TiPTiheinu 

** I nerer sair a soldier bear his years, his ser- 
rices, and his wounds, so weU. But, to correet 
myself as to years, he cannot be cdd : I must still 
call him a yoimg man. When I was trayelling in 
Germany, (I think it mnst have been about twenty 
years ago,) the Baron de Fredericksbnrg then 
had a bloated face, and wore a large black patch." 

The Countess conld not speak. Lorenzo stood 
in mute amazement. '' Is it possible," thought he, 
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" that mylovely mother would sacrifice herseif to 
such a man as he describes?'' 

The trampet called their attention to the pa- 
geant below. To describe the banquet as splen- 
did^ would be to use idle words; for all that 
wealth, and taste formed on the model of the 
antique, could produce to decorate the chiyalric 
board^ was there arranged« The primate marched 
more like a conqueror than a priest, and was sup- 
ported by the marquis and count, as the represen- 
tatives of sovereigns. The benediction was pro- 
nounced, and the musicians again filled the hall 
with their inyigorating notes. During this inter- 
val, a table was placed, as if by magie, in the 
gallery, covered with every costly delicacy, and 
laden with yases filled with flowers, and golden 
basins filled with perfumed waters. Golden 
branches, with wax candles, (a great and newly- 
discovered luxury,) illuminated the closet. 

Lorenzo gave a signal: the curtains of the 
g^lery were withdrawn; and the well-arranged 
groupe met the delighted eyes of the prince. 
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replied the primate, ** is that of a soldier con« 
scious of having served his prince and his friend 
with integrity. My father was his friend, and 
placed him in the road to promotion. The Connt 
has kept his word like a ^ man of honor. JBut, 
Coont Rodolphe, he has never, until this day, 
seen the Countess de Roussigné since the marriage 
ceremony was performed. It was no mamage ; — 
it was an arrangement; — ^it was a contract of 
family convenience;— it was any thing but a mar- 
riage." 

The prince seemed overcome by his recol- 
iections. Rodolphe smiled. " Well, well," said 
the latter, '^ if he is not the liege husband of our 
beauteous lady, nor the lawful father of our pretty 
Bosebud, — ^in the eyes of the world he is nominally 
so. Now to us soldiers, so she has a father, it 
becomes us not to ask whether her father and 
mother are one flesh." 

'' Hush!" exclaimed his highness; '* we may 
be overheard." 

Their arrival was an agreeable addition to the 
party assembled at the maison. 
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** I suppose the Count de Luoheim still remem- 
bers the pursuits of the Baron de Fredericksburg," 
said Angelina; with an assumed hauteur; then 
added, in a suppressed tone, ** You are very, very 
kind in not bringing him. How did you contriye 
it?'' 

. The prince replied aloud: " It is the custom 
of northem courts, and indeed it is also used in 
our neighbouring proyinces, to carouse unto a late 
hour at any public festival. I may think it, indi* 
yidually, a custom better neglected than observed; 
but my thoughts, or wishes, would be of no 
avail. Since the conclusion of our church cere- 
monials, the wine-houses have been opened ; and I 
feel assured, that, if Count Rodolphe took a pro- 
menade round the town, he would not meet one of 
our worthy subjects, male or female, capable of 
answering a single question." 

" I would not venture to contradict your high- 
ness," said Lorenzo ; ** but, if Count Rodolphe ' 

« 

will support your opinion, I will wager my favorite 
horse against one of his noble steeds, that I pro- 
VOL. I. Q 
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diiee, in an honr, a person foond in tibe streets 
capaUe of feplying." 

** I accept the wager," said Rodolphe. 

Lorenzo wrapped himsdf in his military cloak, 
and, oorering his head with a plain beaver eap» 
sallied forth. 

Dnring Lor^izo's absence, Conni Bodolphe 
persnaded the ladies to appear at die chase 
anranged for the foUowing day. Amelie and her 
father were natnrally relnctant ; bnt the røitreaties 
of Agenor, and the assurances of Rodolphe that 
eyery thing had been anranged to prevent accident^ 
OYermled their objection, and Rosalie was in high 
delight at the expected amnsement. 

Rosalie had never witnessed scenes of gaiety* 
She now calculated, as yonng ladies generally do, 
that in novelty there must be pleasure. Woods 
and waterfalls, velvet turf, hounds, horses, and 
horsemen, all crowded on her imag^nation, and for 
the moment expelled that enemy to feminine en-> 
jojrment, fear : then, on a sudden, seeing that the 
arm of Agenor was still suspended by a sling, she 
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reeoQected that there were two sides of the pie- 
ture, and hoped for a view only of the best. 

''The Countess de Roussigné/' said the primate, 
'' does not appear well satisfied at giving her con- 
sent." 

*' If your highness/' rejoined Angelina, ^ in- 
t^ids to be present, and considers onr company 
as agreeable, it is our duty to attend." 

** Use not such a word as duty : — women com- 
mand even the chnrch." 

" Except the chnrch of Avignon," observed 
Rodolphe. 

" Pope Schn is too old, and too fond of money 
and discnssions, easily to give way," replied the 
piimate : " yet, Count Rodolphe, I think, if your i 
future daughter-in-law were to solicit, she would 
be successful." 

** Except in ecdesiastical matters, you mean, 
prince," said Angelina. 

'* In clerical affairs, Countess de Roussigné, 
women have no interest." 

** But in former days, prince," remarked De 
Monlleans, ** the pretty creatures took great in- 
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terest in the affairs of those who dirébted the 
affairs of the church." 

" And will again, Count Bodolphe," rejoined 
his highness ; "for human nature will be human 
nature still." In reading the lives and in record- 
ing the actions of the popes, we leam the yanity 
and weakness of man. We see the head of the 
church struggling for temporal, instead of regard- 
ing spiritual power: we see ayarice blinding 
religion — we see superstition and hypocrisy ; — ^' 

" Yes, prince," said Reginald, entering^ " we 
hear of kings of England, such as a Henry or a 
John, surrendering their crowns— 16 whom? To 
the bishop of Borne. 'Fore heayen, if I had a 
sceptre in my hånd, I would break it on his holi- 
ness's h^ad, before I would resign it." 

** That would be an aet more disgraceful td 
yourself than to the object of your attack. Should 
personal force be used to old age? shame! shame! 
sir Reginald!" 

" Your highness censures justly: my expression 
was too strong : but I may say that if I wore a 
crown, St. Peter's crozier must be made of tougher 
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metal than of gold^ or eyen of iron, to pull that 
crown from my head!" Then retuing with the 
prince, he continned, ^* Sire, here is the report of 
Hermann: every thing is quiet: some strangers 
have arrived; and the govemor being occupied 
with your Grerman representatiye, they haye not 
been examined." 

** They haye been admitted into the city, you 
say? Well, Reginald, leaye the goyernor and my 
representatiye io enjoy the table; — I am more 
prond to be his representatiye here." 

" Where is Lorenzo, sire, for he might be nse- 
ful?" 

" He has made a foolish wager with Count 
Rodolphe, as to the sobriety of our citizens, male 
andfemale; and will lose, I fear, his temper as well 
as his fayorite horse. He was wrong to oppose 
himself to you, Count de Montleans," pursued his 
highness, retuming to the party, "for I should 
think that, in worldly matters, you are well skilied. 
We know you to be a good judge of Viennese 
beauty, and I dåre say as good a one of Viennese 
sobriety." 
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** Ab for sobriety/' rejoined Rodolphe, *' wo 
must not expect more than the prince our sove- 
reign, whose opinions we have enforced by onr 
wager : it is to be hoped, however, that Yiennese 
beanty at least will not yield to Yiennese wine; 
and that, if Lorenzo encounter a petticoat, ke wiU 
save the credit of the town and his own horse." 

The sand had nearly travelled its hourly eourse. 
'' I fear," said Angelina, ** my son has relied too 
mach on the propriety of the citizens, or calcnlated 
too favorably on the rapidity of hos own moyements« 
What a foolish youth, to throw away so noble an 
animal ! I cannot, or ought not, to call it throw* 
ing away, as you are to win it ; but you, sir Connt, 
have so many fine horses in your stables^ thai Lo- 
renzo's favorite will appear but as a drop of water 
in the ooean." 

** Be not afraid, dear Madame ! if I win, he 
shall have two in return. Ho ! here he is*'' 

Lorenzo came dancing in, tossing up his cap in 
the air, and almost breathless. 

** I have won 1 I have won !" sbouted he« He 
threw down his cloak, half frantic with joy. 
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TI16 prinæ expressed his surprise. ** I fear oar 
good Citizens are not so dutifnl as formerly to St. 
Maurice, and haye neglected the example set by 
their ancestors, purposely to make me a false pro- 
phet.'* 

'' Be not alarmedy sir ; by that worthy personage 
I swear, that the streets are covered with the 
bodies of his humble servants. I stumbled, swore, 
TttBf and jumpedy but could make no progress, nor 
coold I find one reasonable being : at last, the 
Street was so blocked up by a mob of combatants, 
that I darted off to the right, and near the hostelry 
I beard some jargon which I could not understand. 
I heard the jingling of money, and yiolent strug- 
gliøg; tben something like a smothered cry : it be- 
eame louder ; it was the voice of a wpman. She 
xuøhed towards me, followed by a man, who could 
ran, but could not walk. 

** I began to argue with myself whether both 
were drunk or not. . She seized my arm, and 
seemed to wish to save herself, but was scarcely 
aUe to stand. The man rushed on, and I laid 
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the countess ordered a page to conduct her to the 
care of her housekeeper, promising to take charge 
of her future fortunes. Lorenzo was too good- 
natured to add, that the assailant was no other 
than our good friend of inebrious memory, Thomas 
Hobson. He knew well that English horses re- 
quired English grooming ; and that if Reginald, in 
a rage, dismissed Thomas, either the Marquis him- 
self, or his esquire Hawkwood, must attend to 
Crondibert. He contented himself, therefore, with 
the punishment he had inflicted, and with the 
thoughts that the pretty brunette had not sacri- 
ficed her virtue — ^without her own free consent. 

The page to whom Claudine was intrusted knew 
that Dame Bridget had done full honor to St. 
Maurice, and, happy with her eau-de-vie, was 
cradled with Morpheus in noisy slumber : he there- 
fore conducted the pretty, plump, sparkling-eyed 
girl to his own chamber ; brought her cakes, fruit^ 
wine, and cordials ; and offered her the pleasure of 
his Company. 

The young imp of mischief saw that the prize 
was no prude, and determined to work what he 
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saw to his own advantage«, He enlargc^ on the 
manly beauty, generosity, and amiability of his 
master, toasting his health, praising the wine, en- 
couraging.^atteringy and admiring. At last, Clau- 
dine, elevated by the sparkling cup, and bewildered 
by the nonsense of the page, declared that Lo- 
renzo had protected her from instdt and disgrace; 
that he was a handsome gentieman, an officer^ and 
a knight ; and whatever he chose to ask, that she 
could do, she willingly and cheerfully wodld con- 
sent to. 

Whether this was intended for a hint or not, we 
caunot say ; but it was not thrown away upon ** Le 
Fou/' for so his master always called him. He 
beard Lorenzo's voice in the gallery, and hastily 
took leave of the astonished, half-frightened, balf- 
pleased Claudine« 

From Lorenzo he receiyed any thing but a com* 
plimentary attack« ** Where the devil were yoa» 
sir ? I have been looking for you this half hour ! 
How dåre you be absent from your ppst ?" 

^* I wag røiployed on my masteres service^*' re- 
terotd the page. 
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" Say, more properly, my mother^s .«enriGe ; 
taking my piize to that old devil, Bridget^ — a 
cross old witch.^ 

** YeSy Captain^ she is old and cross ; but fortu- 
nately she is also dmnk, egregiously drunk. So, 
knowing that poor Claudine must sleep some- 
where, I gave her my room: it is but small it is true^ 
but it is clean ; and as for myself, I can sleep with 
one of my fellow pages. One night does not sig- 
nify ; and if any thing comes of it^ I will say the 
dame ordered it, and she will not know whether 
it is true or false. I have taken in refreshmøat, 
andborrowed some of my sister^s night things, who 
b in waiting on my young lady." 

^ Get me my satin robe-de-chambre, couleur de 
rose. Giye me some perfumes ; prepare my habit 
tcft the moming's sport ; and now set off, you little 
sGOundrd ! you are much more rogue than fool, 
I warrant." 

Lorenzo rery soon forgot that such a person aa 
AuréUe was in existence ; and as his page's cham- 
ber adjoined his own, he was enabled to taste some 
of the dd&eacies prepared by his attendant. Lo- 
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renzo was not however much pleased, in the morn- 
ing, to hear Le Fou rapping at his door, and pro- 
claiming that it was day-light. The answer briefly 
was, *^ Come again in half an hour." 



CHAP. XXXIII. 

THE CHASE. 

While Lorenzo was dressing, he made the foi- 
lowing arrangement with Le Fou. 

'^ There is an apartment in a tower separated by 
a passage from the main building, and I intended 
it for my armout and accoutrements : if Bridget 
has nothing better to ofibr, she may give that cham- 
ber to Claudine. Having no mother, and a drunken 
father, I am certain she is accustomed to ioneli- 
ness. Give this purse to Bridget: — tell her I have 
some champagne at her service in my private cel- 
lar, Tell her, also, to allow Claudine to sit in her 
own room, there to leam the dutiei^ of a careful 
housekeepér, as I intend her tb be mine when I 
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take possession of the Fort de la Batie, in my new 
capacity of deputy-govemor : and, moreover, tell 
the dame not to allow her to mix with the male 
attendants. Now fetch my hunting spear, and in- 
quire whether the Marquis is ready." 

In the absence of his page, Lorenzb told Clau- 
dine not to léave the room till all the party had set 
off for the chase, and that, meanwhile, his page 
should bring her every thing she required. He 
then, being fully equipped, joined the hunting 
party, which set out in grand cavalcade. 

All -the vassals of Roussillon and Montleans had 
been employed in forming roads and drives, cut- 
ting stations, and making other necessary prepara* 
tions. 

Count Bodolphe, accompanied by Reginald, De 
Lunheim, Chapennes, ånd others, had trotted on, 
in order to receivé the distinguished spéctators. 

The primate was mounted on a noble war horse, 
with purpie and gold tråppings : Agenor rode by 
the side of Aurélie ; and between the Countesses 
Angelina and Rosalie, the Count de Roussillon was 
stationed. Franciscus rode a little in the rear of 
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lady Anrélie : Lorenzo led the body-gaard^ in ad- 
yance, and Hermann commanded the rear. In 
proper stations were the att^idants and pages in 
waiting. 

A superb pavilion, with the standard of the pri- 
mate, was fixed in the centre of a plain ; in the 
front of it was a statue of St. Hubert, or pro- 
bably of Actæon transformed into a saint instead 
of a stag. Chasseurs and attendants formad a 
eircle around, and the household troops of Roussil- 
Ion and Montleans were stationed in lines. Be- 
tween the statue and the tent were the knights of 
St Maurice. In the centre the Count de Mont- 
leans and his party were prepared, imcovered, to 
receive the prince primate. 

The moment that the advanced guard moved off 
to the right and left, the air was almost rent with 
the confusion of tongues and the clamor of war- 
like instruments. 

It was thought advisable, in passing through the 
household troops with their decorated banners, to 
^ttach two pages to each of the ladies* patfreys ; 
while the prince reined his proiid charger, as if it 
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tras but yesterday he had retumed from combating 
with the Infidels. The primate alighted, and the 
chaplain in waiting repeated a short service. 

The trompets sounded to horse, and the party 
destined to aet as spectators moved off, under the 
^oidance øf the oonstable of Montleans, who led 
the way along a road newly constructed, irhich 
passed gradually over a bed of rocks^ thé approach 
being defended by a strong barrier. 

The lady Aurélie was equally pleased and sur- 
prised to see the newly*made entrance to the wood- 
man's cave. At the opening, a strong wicker gate 
had been constructed, entwined with ivy and wild 
flowers. Some youths^ habited as sylyan hunts- 
men, were here placed as guards, armed with ja- 
yelins and bows. 

The grot was of a picturesque shape, winding 
through arches of rock, and at length opening upon 
a yast spaoe, from which there was an extensive 
view of the forest. * By a flight of steps, formed of 
wood, the spectators were enabled to descend rea- 
dily, and take their station on a hanging balcony, 
which was sufficiently out of reach of spears, st^ies, 
or arrows, to insure safety. 
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The sports commenced with a deer hunt. The 
dogs were well laid on, and the noble stag bounded 
past them with an air of grandeur and defiance: 
the hounds swiftly foUowed, and the best-mount- 
ed horsemen cheered them on. 

Rosalie and Aurélie both praised the gallant 
bearing of Rodolphe. The prince warmly enlo- 
gized the horsemanship of Reginald ; and Lorenzo 
galloped past, thinking more of displaying the 
beauty of his lately-gained prize, than of attending 
to the duties, or even the pleasures of the chase« 
The sounds of hound and horn died gradually 
away, while various hirds flew past, disturbed by 
the pursuers or the pursued. Hares and rabbit^ 
galloped across the paths, appearing for a moment, 
as if to listen where the greatest danger existed : 
foxes stole cunningly along; and here and there 
a wild boar might be seen trotting and snorting, a^ 
if to wiiid his foes : the timid chevreuil startled 
the woodcock ; and all the hirds and beasts seem- 
ed to wonder where this war began. 

The echo of the huntsman's horn again was 
heard, and the approach of hounds was distinctly 
marked by the bay sounding loudér ånd louder 
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still. Beyond the space cleared in front of the 
cave^ was a large and apparently deep pond : to- 
wards this the stag bent his course, and lay doMna 
in the rushes at its edge, to cool his fevered limbs, 
and wash the foam from his parched mouth. Op- 
posite to this pond was a slight declivity, covered 
with roots and brambles: it was a point lately 
opened to enlarge the view. The eyes of the 
spectatora were directed to this spot by the extra- 
ordinary crash of branch breaking after branch. 
This noise was produced by no less a person than 
oor friend Hobson, mounted on a runaway horse. 
The animal, with his head high in air, passed 
through every obstacle; while Thomas lay with 
his head on the back of the horse, to have, as he 
cailed it, a strong pull, and at the same time save 
himseif from the trees. Unfortunately for the 
rider, there was a huge tree which the woodmen 
had not carried ofF: the fore-feet of the horse 
came in contact with the timber, and Thomas was 
thrown directly in front of the stag. Thinking 
that the first blow was half the battle, he seized 
his cross-bow, and, with an arrow, broke the 

VOL. I. R 
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shoulder-bone bf the deer, without, however, in- 
flicting a deadly wound. 

The stag fell forward. Thomas, elated with his 
success, thought the noble animal was dying, and 
seized him by the horns. They struggled together ; 
but the stag, having touched land, rested himself 
on his hinder legs, which were bent under him; 
and, placing his sound fore-leg so as to give suffi- 
cient force, with a spring, and a toss of his head, 
threw poor Hobson over his back, into the mass of 
dirt which he had so lately quitted. The mud flew 
around, as the bulky groom measured his short 
length. 

The spectators were almost choked with laughter. 
The ladies waved their handkerchiefs : this fright- 
ened the stag, who rushed into the pond just as 
poor Hobson had so far recovered himself as to 
get his head above water : but his legs were stuck 
so fast by his exertion to get himself up, that there 
he remained, in certainly what was, to him, no 
very pleasant company. Fortunately, the wound 
he had inflicted secured him from attack ; and the 
only disagreeable circumstances were the fright, 
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and the mud which the animal^ in its efforts to get 
into deeper water^ threw into his face and mouth. 

When three or four dogs arrived^ the danger be- 
came more serious. '' If thatleader/'said Agenor, 
*^ be Cæsar, andhe cannot approach the stag, he 
will fasten on poor Thomas." 

Hobson spluttered and dashed the water about. 

The stag, at the approach of the dogs, had lowered 

his head, and nothing but the points of his nostrils 

was above water. The splashes which Hobson had 

« 
made naturally attracted the dogs. Cæsar leaped 

in, and, seizing him by the hair of his head, which, 

be it remembered, was strong, thick, and not over- 

clean, dragged him on shore, while two younger 

dogs seized him behind by those large leather 

trunks which we have before noticed. 

Agenor shouted, "César! attendez, César!" 
The animål knew his voice, released Hobson, and 
looked up to his young master, who exclaimed, 
" Sauvez, done, César!" on which, the old dog 
immediately attacked, and drove off the whelps, 
himself lying down by the half-suffocated groom. 

In a short time Beg^nald galloped up. He saw, 
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from the air breathed by the stag, where his lair. 
was, and, whirling his javelin around^ struck Bim 
between the antlers: after a violent plonge, the 
noble animal disappeared. 

If the opening scene had gratified, the conclu- 
ding one must have surprised the ladies. Knights 
and huntsmen, whose gay caparisons had so much 
attracted notice, now appeared splashed from head 
to foot, with drooping plumes and jaded horses. 
The hunters soon assembled, and formed a jovial 
circle, which a plentiful distribution of provisions 
contented well. The entrance of the cave had been 
converted into a retiring or banqueting-chamber. 
The natural grot had been lined with oak, and 
adomed with all the spoils which graced the hunt- 
er's hall of the castle of Montleans. The party 
arranged themselves according to their several 
tastes ; and the sounds of warlike music^ which as- 
cended from the plain beneath, added to the plea^ 
sure usually derived from a rural festival. 

Franciscus repeated some lines, in which the 
tender passion was warmly expressed: they re- 
Qimded the prince of past days, and made him feel 
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tiiat pomjp, pride, and power, can never equal the 
pleasures of love and youth. Agenor*s eyes were 
fondly tumed towards Aurélie, the prince pressed 

« 

the hånd of AngeUna, while Rodolphe gaily said, 
'' Some turn their thoughts to the mid-daysun; 
mine are directed to the opening dawn; and here 
is the lovely blushing Rosebud that decorates the 
scene," Rosalie felt as if she could sink into the 
earth, but she was relieved by the full chorus of 
the hunters. While the woods resounded with 
their joyous notes, the prince informed Reginald 
of the reasons which induced him to be present at 
the chase. ** It is absolutely necessary/' said he, 
** to keep our knights near us; and a day of indo- 
lence might induce many to return to their own 
castles : besides, I have now had an opportunity of 
judging on whom we may rely as good horsemen 
and daring characters. De Montren is superior 
to all our knights except De Montleans. Have a 
shrewd eye as to that stranger*s actions :-^but, 
Reginald, you are not the person to practise the 
wariness of suspicion : — ^let Hubert look to him ! 
Our day of trial draws near : my information is 
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Tagne, but yet I think to-morrow will bring fresb 
matters to ligbt. Meanwhile, Re^nald, confide in 
Lorenzo; and, if experience be needed, there 
stands the man whom I commend to you. Ber- 
trand de Lnnbeim will not betray or desert bis 
comrade.'' 



CHAP. XXXIV. 



THE TOURNEY. 



On the moming of St. Britius tbe cloads began 
to lower, and there was a storm of thunder and 
rain. This considerably damped the ardor of the 
knights, and dispirited the populace. About mid- 
day, however, a small patch of blue sky gave wel- 
come notice that the evening might prove fine. 

It had been proposed to defer the toumament ; 
but as the foUowing day was Saturday, (anciently 
the holy day of rest,) the primate would not allow 
a joust to be held ; and to defer the sports, in the 
threatening state of the weather, until Monday, 
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would have been too long : accordingly, the pri- 
mate and the ladies^ assembled from the neighbour- 
ing territories, took their stations in the galleries. 

We cannot now stop to describe fine dresses or 
pretty looks : there was to be a fight, which whe- 
ther real or feigned, was always attended with 
danger, and ought not, therefore, to be treated 
lightly. 

The ground was wet, the prospect unpromising, 
and there was evidently a general disinclination to 
eriter the lists. 

The primate, to inspire the knights with ardor, 
ordered the standards of St. Maurice and St. 
Charles to be planted on either side of the field, 
and three knights to defend each banner. Don 
Calderos, the Count Lorenzo, and a chevalier from 
Burgundy, were named for the former; and for 
the latter there appeared only the Chevalier de 
Montron: Rodolphe and Reginald belonged to 
both orders, and therefore were not eligible. 

Two strangers now advanced as knights of St. 
Charles, gave their designations to the heirald at 
arms, and the combat commenced. The Don was 
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opposed to the leader of these two, who wore black 
annour, with a spear's point apparently issuing from 
his heart; he had on a white scarf : Lorenzo's lot 
was the knight companion ; and the third of St. 
Maurice was to face the Chevalier de Montron. 

They drew up according to custom, and at a 
given signal, made the best of their way across the 
mudy which in the morning had been sand and fine 
earth intermingled. 

. The Don, confiding too much in his own powers, 
under-rated those of his adversary, who was one 
well skilied in such pastiines, and who, by main 
force, bore his opponent down to the groimd. The 
Don, unfortunately, retained the reins of his steed^ 
and so threw the animal backwards on himself, and 
received some severe bruises : in attempting to rise 
hewas even more imfortunate; for the horse, either 
intentionally or accidentally, put his fore-foot on 
the uncovered head of the Don, who was carried 
off speechless: Lorenzo had vanquished theknight 
companion ; and De Montron the champion of Bur- 
gundy. 

The black knight, as leader of his party, was to 
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remain tranquil, while Lorenzo and De Montron 
fought for the credit of their orders. The superior 
skill of the latter was successful, and the knights 
of St. Charles were declared victorious. The con- 
querors then challenged the field, and, among the 
competitors, the prince selected Rodolphe and 
Reginald. The latter vaulted upon Gondibert, 
and fastened on his arm a pale blue scarf : the 
former quietly mounted a noble war horse; and, as 
his squire was bringing his shield and spear, tied 
across his breast a scarf of pale rose. 

The trumpets sounded ; Rodolphe took his ca- 
reer, saluting the ladies, as if he were about to 
conmience some innoxious amusement. When 
Lorenzo was overcome, Rodolphe had made ex- 
cuses for his misfortune, dwelling upon his inex- 
perience and the acknowledged skill of Montren. 
This had reconciled Angelina to her son's misfor- 
tune, but had not satisfied the prince, who bumed 
with the desire of measuring a lance with the 
stranger knight. 

It fell to the lot of Rodolphe to encounter the 
black knight. He galloped round again, appa- 
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with the determination of one accustomed to war« 
fare. The conflict was not of long duration : the 
black knight had received several bruises from his 
fall, as well as a severe blow'from his adversary's 
spear: he was not, therefore, equal to contend 
against the strength and agility of the Count. He 
was disarmed in the aet of rushing on his enemy, 
and fell. Rodolphe then retumed his sword, and 
proffered his assistance, which was disdainfuUy 
refused. While De Montleans retired towards the 
barrier, the knight companion and others crowded 
round the wounded champion. 

He appeared suffocating ; his helmet was forcibly 
removed ; and with astonishment they recognized — 
the Dauphin ! 



368 DB VAVASOUR. 



CHAP. XXXV. 

THE COUNCIL. 

Db Montron and the knight attendant as- 
sisted in removing the Daupbin to the tent pre- 
pared in case of accidents occurring to the com- 
batants ; and where the Don lay, cursing the good 
fortune of his adversary, the slipperiness of the 
ground, and the awkwardness of his horse. 

" ril cut the brute's throat," growied he, " as 
soon as I can raise my arm !" 

When the Don became acquainted with the 
rank of his opponent, now in his tum defeated, he 
received him as one whose superiority he was will- 
ing to admit. The Daupbin accepted an invita- 
tion to Fort Pipet ; litters were sent for, and or- 
ders issued for due preparation. 

Lorenzo retumed to inform the prince primate 
of the rank of the stranger knight, and was im- 
mediately sent to offer apartments in the palace. 
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The Dauphin haughtily replied : *' You were also 
one of the champions of St. Maurice who were de- 
feated this day ; I am not therefore the only dis- 
comfited knight ; and as for the Count of M ont- 
leans^ you may tell him from me, Guignes, Dau- 
phin of the Viennese, that I pledge my word to 
demand a meeting at the first royal toumey, and 
the fight shall then be k l'outrance. To the pri- 
mate, say I thank him for his proffered hospitality ; 
but I am to be the guest of his excellency Don 
Calderos, and look to him for care and safety." 

" As for safety, sir," returned Ix)renzo, " with 
the Prince de Rougemont, primate of all the pri- 
macies of Gaul, knight of St. John of Jerusalem, 
&c. and sovereign of the orders of St. Maurice 
and St. Clement, you might be well assured of it ; 
and as for care, I think .the hospitality of the palace 
is as proverbial, as the want of it elsewhere." 

" Begone directly to the prince who sent you, with 
the Dauphin's reply," said the irritated govemor. 

" Don Calderos," replied the young knight, " I 
have the honor to be commandant of his highness's 
body-guard, as well as deputy govemor of the 
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Fort de la Batie ; and even were you now capable 
of doing your duty, I should not consider myself, 
at this moment« under your orders. As a knight, 
and partner in misfortune, I consider myself your 
equal; but knowing your higher rank, and the pain 
b;:th of mind and body which you suffer, I forgive 
the tone you have adopted towards Coimt Lorenzo 
de Lunheim." He then bowed respectfully, and 
left the tent. 

The chevalier de Montren had been present at 
this conversation« and foUowed the indignant knight 
to the lists. 

*' Count Lorenzo," remarked he, " I like your 
bearing, and feel that the Don deserred your re- 
buke, for his insolence. I had no suspicion who 
my CO-mates were, but now that I know them, I 
have no hesitation in saying, prenez garde." 

The adviser was gone, but the advice was trea- 
sured up. Lorenzo reported aloud every syllable 
that had passed between the wounded knight and 
himself ; and when the primate arrived at the pa- 
lace, he summoned certain of his chief counsellors, 
among whom were the abbots of St. Paul and St. 
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Stephen, to instant attendance. Lorenzo went ta 
the prince's private apartment^ where he repeated 
the remarks made by De Montron. 

" Desire the attendance of De Vavasour," said 
his highness. On his arrival, the primate thus ad- 
dressed him : 

" As the wounds of the govemor of our garri- 
son have rendered him incapable of doing his duty, 
.we wish you. Sir Reginald, to take the supreme 
direction^ and Lorenzo shall aet as your second in 
command. Lorenzo, order the guards in the 
neighbourhood to be trebled : give Hermann the 
charge of the interior, and tell him to station the 
cross-bowmen in the gardens. Send one hundred 
horsemen out towards the chateau D'Albon." 

As the primate spoke, the chaplain in waiting 
wrote down the stations, and numbers appointed. 

The prince continued : ** Marquis of Montser- 
rent, you will leave one fifth of your legion in the 
Fort de la Batie ; a similar detachment will be re- 
quired in Fort Pipet; and you will despatch a 
strong division to the Campus Martins, and a force 
suflScient to guard the walls. Send scouts out to 
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tbe chateaus of MoQtleans and De Roussillon, gi- 
ving their masters orders to collect and bring for- 
ward their men at arms. Place one hundred men 
at the entrance to the town, near Pilate's tower, 
and ahother at that of the chateau du Pont ; and 
send one of your officers of the field to the com- 
mandant of St. Colombe, witb orders to be on the 
alert." 

Reginald demanded permission to name Hawk- 
wood as his assistant on the field, which was grant- 
ed; and a commission delivered to him, signed 
by the prince, which Reginald forwarded to his 
faithful follower. 

The council being in due time assembled, the 
prince thus addressed the members : — 
" My friends and counsellors, 

** The time is now arrived, when I feel the ne- 
cessity of communicating to you facts with which 
I have for some time been acquainted. 

" The Dauphin has been engaged in intrigues 
to get possession of St. Colombe, and that part of 
our territory which lies on the opposite side of the 
Rhone. His gold has done more towards forward- 
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Ingliis caase» than either his tongne or liis swcnrd 
could perform. 

*^ The Daupfain has aiso endeaToured to get a 
feotmg in this oor town of Vienne, and has ae 
tuaUy been in treaty with the civil power for the 
porchase of the Maison de la Ville with the droits 
attached. We are aware that the state of our 
finances, the great sums required to keep our 
abbeys and chorches in repair^ the constant expen- 
diture upon our bridge, &c. leave us little means 
for purchase ; especially as the Dauphin has seized 
the Chateau d'Albon, with the territory thereto be- 
longing, under a claim of descent which he has 
traced back to an -era previous to 1132, when the 
Emperor Frederick consigned these possessions to 
our predecessors. 

"The Dauphin has also assumed the title of' 
the Yiennese. 

*' These circumstances, my friends, render it 
necessary to msdntain a large force ; and though I 
know my clerical brethren have hitherto opposed 
such a measure, and talked of relying on the espe- 
cial goodness of Providence, and the suberdinate 
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caie of the emperor^-^-yet I fedi tliat, as thehead of 
a free people, in order to desenre dhriiie protec« 
tion« wUch all oagfat to pray for, it is necesiaiy to 
adopt wery preeaution that hmam ingendty, ho- 
nestly appUed« can furnisk 

** And nøw, my breduen« 'wiih reference to tite 
eiapevor, our proteotor« I spetik m the preaenoe ef 
\m acMPedited envoy, aman of h<»ior and a aoldiør ; 
and I feaiilesaly say« lie i»n aff<»d m oo proteo- 
tkm. 

*' It is w^ known that Pope Jeha has renewed 
the sentence of exconeMuaication against Iiouis of 
Bayaria ; and the coiiurt of Ayignony infloeneed 1^ 
French gold» is uaing eyery mean^ which its shat- 
tered power still possesses« to prooure a new dee- 
tlon. If a war should break out betwe^ Fianoe 
cmd Q&nnmy, it is our wigh to re^anain neut^: but 
we are, strictly speaking, allies — ^nay, vaøsals, of 
France; and if the kii\gdom of Gaul isinvaded, we 
must arm in its defence. The Dctuphin has ap- 
pUed to King Charles for aid in estabtishing his 
claim to our territories ;^-as repprt says, with a 
prpmise of afterwards ceding them» under cert^ 
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eoDditirms, to the court of France : but Charies is 
too poUtic to eHcourage civi! war, whicfa would 
give an excuse to the emperor aiid his allies for 
aidin^ the injure<l Vi^inese. How far tbe views 
of the Dauphin are supported by Pope John we do 
not know, bat we bave no gold to spare for bis 
grasping band. Now, my bretbren, I bavecandidly 
irtated to you the general view I have taken of tbe 
politics of those sovereigns witli whora, in a greater 
or less degree, onr welfare is connected. As for 
onr own powers, ve have within these few weeka 
been roused into exertion. Our troops have been 
exercified and increased : we have been aided by 
two experienoed noblemen, now present, who have 
from their earliest youth been bred to arms : we 
hav« ftdded to onr order of St. Maurice; we have 
appointed to the vacant govemorsbip a yonth of 
illustrious parentage, whoae promise both of men- 
tal and persoiial courage and genius far exceeds 
that of the generaiity of young men : he is now 
employed, together with onr captain IJorenzo, in 
providing measures of defence; and as the go- 
vemor Don Calderos is iucapacitated from avt- 
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ive service, I have named Reginald, Marquis 
of Montserrenty as commander, pro tempore, of our 
troops. 

''I have also to inform you that the wounded 
knight, now a guest at Fort Pipet, is no other per- 
son than my enemy, the Dauphin himsélfl 

** With regard to our future conduct tinder 
these impe^ding dangers, what, my brethren; is 
your advice ?" 

The abbot of St. Stephen recommended the de- 
tention of the Daujphin, for the present, as a cloae 
prisenen 

The abbot of St. Paul was of the same opinion^ 
but went further, by advising his detention iintil 
he resigned all claims to the Yiennese. 

The four elders of the knights of St. Maurice 
agreed that it would .be hest to coUect a body of 
troops, and surround the Chateau d'Albon, that, 
in case of any treacherous attack upon either St. 
Colombo or Vienne, they might be enabled to 
seize the castle, and then fall on the enemy in flank 
or rear, thus exposing them to a double attack. 

The Count de Rou^sillon advised that they 
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shouldy in tfae first instance, demand of the Dau- 
pfain to give his parole not to leave the town with- 
ont the prince's permission ; and that, on his re- 
covery, he should be examined as to tfae motives 
which induced faim to intrude on their sports. 

Count Rodolphe recommended that, in return 
for the uncivil manner in which he had replied to 
the prince, his highness shonld send faim an order 
to quit his dominions as soon as he was able to 
move ; *^ and as for his braggadocio about myself/' 
added De Montleans, '* I will not fail faim, when 
and where he pIeases.'^ 

** The Count de Lunheim has not given an opi- 
nion," remarked his highness. 

** To speak the tmth, prince primate/' said our old 
friend of the green suit, '* the person whom I have 
served never asked my opinion : he said, * go/ and 
I went ; * do that/ and I did it. But, if you wish 
me either to intermediate between you, or to fight 
the Dauphin, I am at your service; I neither 
dread his power nor his prowess." 

A messenger arrived with a written report from 
Reginald. Having perused it, the prince thus 
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ladies at the mansion : tbe latter were in a state 
of dreadful akrm. The Connt, in an agitated 
manner, said, he believed hostilities would soon 
commence. " Heavens! whatwill become of ns?" 
cried Rosalie. 

" ThoTigh I cannot well mana§;e a war horse," 
said Agenor; " I cnn use my sword in defending 
you, ladies, or my pen in aiding tbe prince." 

Franciscus observed : " I am more used to the 
pen than the sword : — stay you with the ladies ^ I 
wUl to the primate." 

He fonnd his higbneas and father Hubert in 
close conference, and the prince was noting down 
the words reported to him. " Hubert," said he, 
" for the present yon may retire." Franciscus 
offered his assistance. 

" Thank you, my kind friend," answered the 
primate: " it gives me fresh spirits to find 
strangers so zealous is my csuse ; but you will be 
better employed iji keeping up the courage of the 
ladies. I have stimmoned all my secretaries." 

" But, sire," retumed Franciscus, " in tbese 
times there may be sueb a tking as » treachennu 
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secretary, aswellasatreacherousprince. Reginald 
knows my hand-writmg, and wiU feel confidence in 
obeying, to the letter, any orders forwarded in my 
despatches." 

The prince agreed to tUs. Ten sub-officers and 
one hundred men had arrived from the Fort 
Roussillon. Hubert and Chapennes were . sent 
with them to reinforce the garrison of Colombe. 

Rodolphe met his horsemen, and took a circuit 
of the ran^arts. At a distance he descried a con^ 
siderable force, in close battle array: he'conceal^ 
ed his troops, and sent expresses to the prince, as 
well as to Reginald, and to Montleans,. for further 
aid. 

One messenger was despatched after another; 
and at last, the Count grew so impatient, that he 
determined to seek his troops himself, and ordered 
the remainder of his cavalry to put themselves in 
communication with the general in cluef. 

" Curse that fellow Hubert!" excUdmed he, 
** wheré can he be now? He knows I want his 
s word more thah his prayers, and.he is my right 
arm in cases of dangerr Now, were he here, he 
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could lead those blockheads, who, I dåre say, will 
move towards Grenoble instead of Lyons. The 
green man^ too, why should he not fight first^ and 
negotisite afterwards ? As for my love-sick Age- 
nor^ he is a brave young fellow, that is true ; but 
he is no soldier : that is not my fault ; that pro- 
ceeded from his mother, wbo would make me bring 
him up to be a scholar. Of what use, in the 
devil's name, is a scholar ? All he gains from his 
leaming, is head-aehe and a bad appetite. Com- 
mend me to the man who mounts his horse at 
break of day, pursues the chase, breathes the pure 
air of heaven, and retums, laden with spoil, to his 
cheerful home and well-spread table. . Such a man 
is.ready for war at å moment's notice; and, as 
there will always be wars, so there ought at least 
to be the majority of every family ready to lead 
their yassals to the field. Give me a sword instead 
of a book ! — scholar indeed !" 
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CHAP. XXXVI. 



THE EXPLANATION. 



Hawkwooø arriyed al tke pehce vUk itt^ 
portant infennatioii. 

Beginald had ooUected the whole body of tbe 
Vieonese oaTalry^ inelmdiiig tiMMe of tke guard and 
of Mottfleans, and ænt meaieDgerB to the hostiie 
knigbti^ ofdering them to fttbe. The itieiBeiigiin 
Iwought word that the kn^ta had fafieii back on 
snudl bodies of troopa in their rear^ and iliat theM 
seemed deterauned on leaistanoe; The gemral 
divided his foree^ habnself tiddny the right, wmå 
Lorenso the left: thej then dtarged each faodjr 
rajndljr and flmoeeagfony, aad dityve then: eff, 
taking some kuights^ and aboat fifty meoy pi^ 
sonars. 

Reginald, then, hearing of a strong force adyan- 
cing towards the town in another quarter^ had left 
Lorenzo to keep the discomfited knights in checke 
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ond marched to recoDQoilre the mnin body. 

Hawkwood ceturned witli a strong reinforcement, 
and Reginald determined to lose no time. Brfore 
the attack commeDced, aeveral distant cheers, re- 
gularly repeated, were heard by the soldiers. Regi- 
nald ordered his bowmen to discharge their arrows, 
and his troops to cheer and charge. Whether the 
object of the enemy was attained, or whether tlie 
troops were intimidated, Reginald could not as- 
certaiu ; but they made a rapid retreat. 

Tlie pursuit was arrested by the shades of even- 
tng, and orders were sent to Lioreuzo to withdraw 
his corps, and meet the main body on the banks 
of the Grere. Hawkwood was sent forward to col- 
lect torch-beaiers, aud to report verbally to the 
prince the complete suceess of bis troops. 

While these warlike skirmishes were in pro- 
grcss, the Couut de Luuheim had been pacilically 
employed. He now retumed to give an aceount 
of hia mission. 

" I fouod the Danphin and the Don," said he, 
" in comfortable cnjojraent : I have brought away 
thia paper." The writteo explanation given by 
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the Dauphiu was ; — ^that he came to the f oumey for 
the purpose of breaking a lance with the champions 
of Vienne ; that he felt, at the moment of defeat, 
and under the sufferance of pain, a sensation of 
animosity, — a thirst for revenge ; but upon cool re- 
flection, and conversation with the Don, he was 
paciGed by the assurance of Count Rodolphe's 
well-known courage, skill, and true knightly feel- 
ing ; and that he was ready to drink in pledge of 
their future amity. With respect to his knights 
and troops, he had given directions to the constable 
of Grenoble to send out certain armed parties to 
cover his escape, in case he were discovered, and 
any hostile treatment threatened; — ^but he never 
ordered them to be assailants; and, if they were so, 
he trusted they had received the treatment they 
deserved." 

The Count de Lunheim was desired to reply, on 
the part of the prince, *^ that his higbness re- 
gretted the hostile part his general, under cireum- 
stances of apparent danger, had thought it neces- 
sary to aet; that the knights priseners should 
retain their swords ; and in the morning the troops 
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should receive'their arms ; finally, that apartments 
should be prepared at the palace^ or a litter to 
carry the prince with safety to his own chateau." 

The Coimt once more retamed with the prince's 
thaifks, and his intéiitiou to mount a palfrey of the 
govemot's, as he felt equal to the fatigue. 

Hawkwood collected^ at the bridge^ four or five 
hundred men and boys^ with torches, and made 
fires near to their stations, so that they could light 
them at a moment's notice. Whén the troops 
were formed, the torch-men were disposéd of in 
front >nd rear^ as well as on each side of tiie ^-^ 
diers, who marched fbur'abreast. The martial in« 
struments sent forth their exhilarating tones, and/ 
added to the sudden blaze bf light, attracted a 
midtitude of beholders, all inquiring the caiise. 
As they passed the palace, thé troops and people 
cheered, and shouted " Vive le Prince!" The 
ladies, in their alarm, thought of the Dauphin, and 
imagined that the town had been carried by 
assault. " Heavens ! what will be the end of 
this?" exclaimed Rosalie. 

Angelina's terrors were for the safety of her 
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daughter, and die honor of a penmi wiiom she had 
never for one lioar ceased to lov«, and wIkhh she 
now almoft adored for liis constairt kindness 
and attoition. Sbe felt oonscioas tital to liim, 
and to his iather, <aUhoagh Ae latter had blighted 
her hopes in the tenderett pcnnt,) Ae oweå lA the 
aomfbrts ahe pooMssed: her natnve wag aiieh as to 
»qnire dK)se oomforts, whieh sbe well knew how 
to yalae. Opmioas were not, in the dajrø of which 
we write, so striet or so oorreet aø th^ are mom : 
ihe reader therefore need not be surprised at the 
frail Countesi^s beiag^ aUe to esjoj the luxaries of 
life, the pieasmres of aociety^ the ha{q>ine8s a£ a 
domestic circle, or the tnnqiullity of r^^iasBaeot 
from the fdlies and tunnofls of ike vørld. Fos- 
seisiag, as she did, affeetioiiate children, Angd&m 
fergøt, in their deroted attaehment, the exiøtøiice 
of another relation, whom Ae sieith«r feared nor 
b¥ed» naither homnred nor obejred. 

Røsalie, whose fears were tremblingty aiiwe^ 
&ncied h^rself tom from her friends, and consigned 
as a wife to some follower of the Dauphin, who 
might clæon her as a reward for his serviæs, with- 
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out refleeto^ vrheAhet he dumld wiah or not to re- 
tain the prize he had gained. 

AuiéKe iras deeply æcupied in tibou^ht^ but 
seemed determined to hekave im a Humaer ^rorthy 
af lusr nmk and stafion. The Coimt had io vain 
entreated her to retire to Boussfllon : ahe would 
not iao¥e vithout Agenor, and AgeBor would not 
leaire a place of .daiig^» while his tenrseés «onId 
be d ihe slighteat 4Uie. '^ I vas sent to cbeer the 
sf^ts d ^ese beautifal statues ; and eltbough I 
oannot boast of nm«h aueoess* still my end^avaurs 
are perhaps worth something, when, otherwise, a 
i9oiise might be eonverted into a moontam, the 
fajtaa gf aa insoot be exaggerated into the whiz 
of #a iwrrow." 

Petranch msh^d in, Qxelaiming, '^ they are 
aimed!" 

^^ Who?" was re-echoad from alL 

^^ Vi¥e le Prince ! Vive le Prince P* ahoutedthe 
eathasiaatic young man« out ef lureath with haste 
and agitation: — *' The Prince de Bougamont/' 
pointing to the CaQipas Martius. 

The ladies ran to the baleony. 
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*' There is Count Bodolphe/' said Rosalie ; '^ I 
know him by the " 

*' Rose-colored Bcårf you tied bn this morning, 
my love," added her mother« 

" And there is my knight/' cried Aurélie, 
. " with the Hue." 

" But where is my son ?" inquired Angelina. 

Franciscus replied: — *' Inretuming to the gar- 
rison, his post will be in the rear, as he was sta- 
tioned to secure the trahquillity of the town, after> 
he had successfuUy acted against thé enemy in the 
front." 

The troops deployed in good order. Count - 
Rodolphe had inoimted a fresh charger, and was ' 
in the full enjoyment of his wonted good spirits: 
Beginald.rode Gondibert, who seemed to think he 
had done quite enough for one day. The soldiers 
took their stations, trimmed their fires, posted théir 
' sentinels, and piled their arms. Tables, benches, 
and provisions were speedUy arranged in every 
part of the field. 

Reginald and Lorenzo, having dismounted, peir* 
sonally superintended the various arrangem^ats ; 
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and being satisfied that their soldiers had every thing 
they could desire, foUowed Count Rodolphe to 
the palace. On their way, Lorenzo addressed his 
commander : '^ I will candidly admit^ sir Marquis, 
that you did the business in a manner fitted to 
inspire your folloWers with confidence. If old 
Don Cankeros had been there, all his movements 
would have been intolerably cautious before action^ 
and all his actions violent and blood-thirsty when 
the affair commenced : while you^ on the contrary, 
took your view of the ground you had to aet on ; 
cast a glance at the force you had to rely on; 
made your dispositions, and opposed man to man 
in combat, with as much coolness as if you were 
tilting. If we had had another half hour's light, 
not a man would have escaped." 

" I have received lessons in England/' replled 
our hero, '' from the same nobleman who instruot-r 
ed the young Edward in the arts of chivalry ; and 
I have also studied the art of war under the illus- 
trious Count Bobert d'Artois, Yet I acknow- 
ledge my presumption in assuming the command, 
even thpugh ordered by his highness, when Count 

VOL. I. T 
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Rodolphe was in the field : I trust he will pardon 



me. 



** I heard him say, general/' answered Lorenza, 
'* that it gaye him more pleasure to see you lead that 
eharge, than he could receive from the best da/s 
sport his hounds ever afforded him/' 



CHAP. XXXVII. 



UNION. 



Thb prince receivéd and embraced his brave 
and zealous defenders^ and requested them to ae- 
Company him to the Maison, that they might re- 
ceive the thanks of its fair inmates. 

** Short as the time has been since the closing of 
the toumey/' said he, ** it has been passed there 
in a state of suspense, anxiety, and fear." 

Gratified as the prince felt at the unexpect- 
edly favorable termination of hostilities, and alive 
as he was to the enjoyments he possessed« yet the 
opportunity thus offered to him of displaying his 
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power> decision, and determination, had rekindled 
his dormant passion for military farne, and given to 
his appearance an ardor, which, in his character of 
primate, he endeavoured to restrain. On his entry. 
Angelina and Rosalie rushed towards him, and al- 
most fainted from excessive joy, in his arms. 

Lorenzo hastily embraced his mother and sister; 
and, on pretenceof iinding another sword, his own 
having broken over the helmet of one of those 
whom he had made prisener, he ran to the tower. 
Rodolphe cried out, ** I think a wooden one will 
do for all the euemies you will have to encounter 
this evening." 

" Behold, ladies," said the primate, " our guar- 
dian angels : I pray you, receive Ihem as they me- 
rit." 

Count Rodolphe respectfuUy saluted Angelina 
and Aurélie ; and, while he fondly folded Rosalie 
in his arms, she blushingly exclaimed, — " Heaven 
be praised that you are safe !" 

Reginald coldly saluted each lady, but met with 
great cordiality both Agenor and Franciscus, whis- 
pering the former that he was determined to chase 
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Loreneo to his apartment ; '^ for/' said he^ ** I have 
had a hard day's work^ and want siistenance." 

It is not necessary to foUow the young soldiers 
to the tower. Leaving them to the enjoyment of 
their gaiety, we shall attend to more serions mat- 
ters. 

When the pages had retired, the prince said : — 
** It is fortimate that our youthfulchieftains should 
have chosen to absent themselves ; as I wish to talk 
on subjects of delicate import, and their presence 
would but add to the embarrassment of certain 
young damsels." 

The ladies looked at each other with surprise* 
'* You are aware. Madame/' pursued the prince, 
** that the fair hånd of this lady (tuming to Au- 
rélie) " is destined for Count Agenor ; and my ve- 
nerable friend, Count de Roussillon, has solicited 
me to hasten the union, as he says his days are 
numbered." 

Aurélie threw herself into her father s arms. 
The primate continued : — " The Count Agenor is 
to depart forthwith for Avignon; and, were they to 
remain unmarried, and another attack to be made 
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!n his al)sence; were our troops overpowered by 
Buperior force, the daughter of the house of Rous- 
sillon might be compelled to accept ihe hånd of 
aaother ; but the church has yet sufScient power 
to cause the married state to be respected." 

Ag^ior was at the feet of his mistress. He ' 
prayed^ — she blushed ; — her father implored, and 
she whispered assent. 

And noWy my pretty Bosebud/' said the prince, 

it is your time for blushing. The Count Ro- 
dolphe demands your hånd." 

Rosalie rising, said with a composure which 
astonished all who heard her : — ** That we have 
escaped much peril is greatly owing to the exer- 
tions of Count Rodolphe ; to him, therefore, I am 
indebted for the safety of those to whom I owe 
love and obedience; I consider myself as perfectly 
imworthy of his choice ; but if he chooses me, I 
am already informed of my mother'« wishes, aad 
those wishes-are to me commands. Dispose of me 
as you will." She tEen left the apartment, fol- 
lowed by her mother and AuréUe. 
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The prince and Count de Boussillon decided 
that the marriages should take place on the fol* 
lowing evening. " I will so employ our youths 

« 

who have deserted us this evening/' said he, ** as 
to prevent them from mocking at our hastened 
solemnities. Uhe ceremony shall be performed by 
me in my private chapel ; and I can say with since- 
rity, that I heartily wish, (as I hope I may truly 
prophesy,) that this double union may doubly add 
to the felicity of those whom I love and esteem." 

The father and son congratulated each other 
upon their happy prospects, and the prince partook 
of the joy which his influence and persuasion had 
caused. 

Reginald arriyed to receive the prince's orders« 
'* The Dauphin has intimated to us/' said 
the primate, " his intention of leaving Vienne at 
mid-day to-morrow. It is my wish that the gat- 
rison should be drawn out in good order^ and that 
you and Lorenzo should command two divisions of 
our cavalry to attend the prince through our poot 
dominions. If^ Sir Reginald, the Dauphin should 



THE DAUPHIN. 295 

in courtesy demand your presence at his chateau, 
you will give us pleasure in accepting his invita* 
tion." 

Reginald bowed, and withdrew. 



CHAP. XXXVIII. 



THE DAUPHIN. 



At the appointed hour, Guignes the Eighth, 
Count of Dauphiné, and styling himself Dauphin 
of the Viennois, left Fort Pipet, mounted on a pal- 
firey splendidly decorated, foUowed by his esquire 
at arms, and attended by his knights. 

The soldiers of Dauphiné were under arms in the 
Campus Martins, and the ladies were present to 
view the personage who had so much alarmed 
them, and who had so imexpectedly become an in- 
mate of their town. The infantry of Vienne lined 
the streets, and the cavalry were drawn up in two 
bodies, facing inwards towards the Dauphinese. 
The Dauphin addressed a few words to the prince 
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and Connt Rodolpke, and bowing to fhe ladies, set 
off at half speed, escorted by Heg^ald and Lo- 
renzo. As they rode up the steep hill which com- 
mands a fine view of Vienne, the Dauphin tumed 
his horse at the proper points, and calied the 
attention of B^^ald to the magnificent prospect. 
In so doing, he contriyed to allow Lorenzo to ride 
on, who was thinking of somebody or something, — 
but it was not of Aurélie. 

" My visit to "Vienne/* said the prince to Regi- 
nald, *' in retuming from my city of 6r^a6ble, was 
unfortunate ; but I cannot paitø a toumament by, 
nor can I bear defeat without losing )bolj temper/' 

*• There is no one at Vienne," repUed our hero, 
*' capable of meeting the Count of Daupfainé, 
except the Count de Montleans." 

'' Well ! his was the fortune of the day, and I 
must bear my lot ; but this is not the only mis« 
chance, There is a prophecy of an astrok^r 
affecting a child, which I hope, ere long, to be 
blessed with ; and whose fortunes in life depend, as 
he says, upon those of his parents during the time 
of preguancy. Now, ladies in these days are su« 
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perstitious, and I should wish this aJBPair to be 
concealed from the Princess Isabelle. I have 
given the proper caution to my knights; and I 
hope yonr brother officer, who, as well as your-^ 
self, I expect will accompany me to the Chateau 
d'Albon, will be equally kind and silent." 

Reginald assused the Dauphin that he would be 
answerable for Lorenzo, as well as himself. 

*^ How surprisingly well your horsemen looked 
after their hard work yesterday, in chasing my 
scarecrows ! " remarked the Count. 

Reginald explained, that he had not willingly 
exposed his men either to danger or fatigue ; nor 
had he wished to do more than strict necessity 
seemed to demand ; and when those to whom he 
was opposed retreated, he had no wish to press the 
affair to a serious issue. 

'^ I assure you, Marqnis, that my knights speak 
of you in the highest terms, and declare that you 
charged them without using spear or sword.** 

" My business, Count of' Dauphiné, was to di- 
reet, and not to aet. If I had been occupied in 
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jmng my own lance, I could not have perceived 
the faults of others." 

*' If yoUy Marquisy choose to be modest, we 
choose to be gratefol: you deserve well at our 
Ilands ; you preserved my people, who in their zeal 
outran discretiony from being cut to pieces ; and 
were content with an almost bloodless victory, 
when you might have well pleased the prince pri- 
mate by cutting the poor devils to pieces : come to 
our castle^ and there acknowledge that at least we 
are grateful/' 

Reginald sent his men forward to St. Valens, 
while he and Lorenzo accompanied the Count to 
the strongly-fortified Chateau d'Albon. 

The Dauphin showed the knights all the exterior 
arrang^nents of the castle ; and, having himself 
atteuded Reginald to his chamber, in order to pre* 
pare for the evening repast, went to his lady's pri- 
vate apartment, to explain that an accident had 
caused his delay at Vienne, and to announce that 
the prince primate had sent two of his knights witb 
him as courteous escort. 
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The troops of Daapfainé could^iot tell tales, for 
they had marched for Grenoble. The Princess 
Isabelle had not expected the immediate return 
of her husband, and therefore had not been un- 
necessarily alarmed : she was contented with the 
story the Dauphin related as to his accidental in« 
jury on the road ; and, in her delight at his return; 
forgot the danger which he said he had so happily 
escaped. 

When the Marquis of Montserrent was announced 
by the chamberlain, the princess demanded of her 
husband who he was. 

" Governor and commandant of Vienne," re- 
plied the Dauphin. 

When Reginald entered, decorated with his 
orders, his appearance did not disgrace the prince 
he served. 

The Princess Isabelle tumed pale, and said to 
her husband, " How like Queen ! " 

" And the Earl of ," rejoined he. 

The princess blushed : she could know nothing of 
the latter resemblance, excépt by a medallion which 
she once saw; but she had heafd some stories. 
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which were now almost forgotten by the world ; 
and she felt the full force of her husband's re- 
mark. 

The Marquis made his salutations in a courtly, 
though distant manner. The Dauphin mehtioned 
that he was imder great obligations to him; and 
ike princess offered her hånd, which the knight 
respectfuUy saluted. 

When Reginald touched the princess*s hånd, to 
raise it to his lips, the hånd he held returned 
his pressure with an instinctive feeling, and both 
lady and knight were equally astonished at the 
effiect produced by sensations over which they had 
no Control. 

The day passed off Jn ceremonious grandeur and 
eourtly restraint. The Dauphin was not satisfied 
with himseif ; the princess was annoyed, because 
she took an interest in the fortune of a stranger, 
unauthorized by personal knowledge, and for which 
she could not account. Reginald was embarrassed, 
and Lorenzo was awed. 

'^ You have been in England, sir Marquis, I 
think ?" said the Count. 
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" Yes, Coiint of Dauphiné," replied Reginald, 
** I had the honor of being educated in that coun- 
try, under the guidance of Isabel of France, Queen 
of England." 

" My aunt !" said the princess. 

** Then I can partly account for the warmth of 
sensation I experienced. Madame," reinarked our 
hero, " on being presented to you." 

" The title of Marquis of Montserrent is un- 
known to me," the Count said. " May I ask, sir 
knight, what former name you bore?" 

** Reginald de Vavasour ; and I was committed 
to the care of Robert d'Artois, by Queen Isabel." 

A long pause ensued, during which the Dauphio 
and princess exchanged looks of great meaning and 
import. 

*• My love," said the princess, tuming to her 
husband, ** this gallant knight is the favored éléve 
of our kinswoman : we must not consider him as a 
stranger." 

** Reginald de Vavasour," exclaimed the Count, 
*' take a soldier's embrace, and let us seal our 
friendship on the fair cheek of our princess." 
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The Dauphin then folded Beginald in his arms. 
and the yoath foUowed hitf example in saluting the 
Princess Isabelle. 

*' Before the evening closes in/' continued their 
host, ** let me show you the princess's Plaisance, 
and we can afterwards inspect the interior of the 
Castle.** 

Reginald listened to the descriptions given by 
his illustrions conductor, as they passed through 
the various apartments; and Lorenzo exclaimedy 
** handsome ! splendid ! r^al grandeur !'' but Re- 
ginald was evidently thinking on some other sub- 
ject than the decorations of a palace. The romantio 
scenery of the princess's pleasure-walks had brought 
before his mind the valley beneath the mountain- 
cave; the serviees he had the good fortune to 
render ; the reward he was promised in the person 
of a young and dignified heiress ; and the military 
rank and honor he had ahready received ; — ^all of 
which seemed to arise out of that one simple 
action. 

'' And yet," thought Beginald, '* it is not that 
alone : it is to the patronage of Queen Isabel, and 
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the protection of King Charles, and more particu^ 

larly to the Prince de Rougemont, that I owe my 

present situation in the world : but to what do I 

owe the kindness of the Princess Isabelle? — She 

does not know that I have deserved any favor ; 

but she alludedy when I entered, to some real or 

* 
imaginary likeness, which seemed also to strike 

the Count." 

Reginald was almost encouraged to give some 
utterance to his thoughts, when the castle-bell 
summoned them to return to the hall. 

" Prudence prevénts me," said the prince, " from 
indulging in the pleasures of the table; but I hope 
thé Count Lorenzo will give his aid, and inspire 
you, sir Reginald, with some of his own gaiety ; — 
else we shall think you regret this visit to our 
chateau.^ > 

Reginald roused himself to exertion, and the 
evening passed off in comparative gaiety. When 
they separated at night, Reginald expressed his 
wishes to be present at the celebration of high 
mass at Vienne on the following evening, and 
therefore begged permission to depart at an early 
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honr. The Dauphin presented him with a snperb 
gword, and the cross of Dauphiné. The Princess 
Isabelle fastened around his arm a broad gold 
bracelet, of rich workmanship, and coyered with 
preecioos stones, in the centre of which was a 
medallion of her mother. ** You most visit us 
again. De Vavasour," said the prince^ " that we 
may become more intimately acquainted. Be as- 
siired, that both the princess and myself are deeply 
interested in your welfare; and I forthwitH will 
despatch a messenger to the King of France, who 
shall be the bearer of memorable tidings." 

Reginald, with warm expressions of gratitude 
and friendship, took his leave, and retired with 
Lorenzo to his chamber. 

" By Mars, or St. Maurice, this is a land of en- 
chantment for you," exclaimed the gay captain; 
" wherever you move, new honors, new gifts, new 
friendships are ready to await you : — ^ay, and new 
pleasures too: how that lovely creature blushed 
when you saluted her ! " 

" I was ordered so to do by the prince/' re- 
tumed De Vavasour. 
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■ " And in doing so, you felt great regret J" 

" I felt highly honored by being allowed to 
touch the chaste cheek of so illustrious a person as 
Isabelle of France." 

" Well, my general, as you appear so indilferent, 
I only wish his highness had chosen me." 

** Restrain your raillery, Count Lorenzo, or else 
I must remind you that I am your commanding 
oflScer." 

" I beg your pardon. Sir Reginald ; I did not 
mean to oJBPend. I spoke in the gaiety of my heart, 
and in the exhUaration of that excellent c6te-r&tie ; 
but, be assured, my tone was not one of raillery. 
I highly réspect the character and station of the 
princess: I pray you, forgive me." 

" My spirits," rejoined the young Marquis, 
'' have been depressed, and sometimes I fear my 
comrades may be inclined to take liberties. I ought 
to know, Lorenzo, that is impossible with you ; for 
I have ever remarked in you the most becoming 
deference towards the feelings of others, and ge- 
neral respect for all those who deserve to be re- 
spected ; among whom our illustrious hostess takes 
\0L. I. u 
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a high rank. Good night, my friend, and fdlow- 
5oldier." 



CHAR XXXIX. 



NEW APPOINTMBNTS. 



In removing the two young knights from the 
scene of domestic action, the prince was instigated 
by a consideration for the feelings of Lorenzo ; but 
had he known the secret history of the tower, he 
need not have dreaded his presence at the consign- 
ment of Aurélie to the arms of a more favored 
suitor. 

In the evening, the primate, assisted by the 
abbots of St. Paul and St. Stephen, united the 
father and son to two as perfect specimens of female 
loveliness as those reverend gentlemen had ever 
beheld. 

The evening was passed with greater glee at the 
Maison than is usual on matrimonial occasions ; as 
the Countess de Roussigné was oveijoyed, and the 
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Count de Roussillon appeared/ in the fulfilment of 
his wishes, to have gained an additional grant to 
his term of human existence. 

Little did Reginald and Lorenzo think, as they 
rode towards Vienne,. that two newly-made brides 
were listening to all the rhapsodies of a husband's 
protestations, on the first morning after marriage. 

When properly equipped, Reginald entered the 
private apartment of the primate, and found his 
highness evidently discomposed. On the table lay 
a gilt baton, and a large roll of vellum, with seals 
attached. 

The primate was impatient to give utterance to 
his thoughts, but the canon in waiting announced 
the hour of service, and led the way to the cathe- 
dral. 

Reginald walked on the right hånd of his supe- 
rior, and took his station opposite to the gallery 
occupied by the ladies. The ceremony was per- 
formed with a mixture of religion and military 
pomp: the Host was raised; and the loud tones of 
martial instruments announced to the guards^ who 
lined the body of the church, the signal for bending 
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the knee, and lowering the points of their spears 
and battle-axes. The primate ascended the pnlpit, 
and briefly addressed his snbjects. The disconrse 
was impressive, pomting out the dnties of the 
govemor and govemed, enjoining faith, confi- 
dence, unanimity, affection, and obedience. This 
was Jthe first discourse the inhabitants of Vienne 
had heard from the mouth of their primate : those 
who nnderstood it praised and explained it; those 
who did not understand it, declared it was mira- 
cnlous. 

A council was subsequently held at the palace. 
The prince stated that Don Calderos de Valenciana 
had, under feelings of irritation at a stranger's 
successy while acting as his representative, sent in 
his resignation ; adding, that the subsequent con- 
duct of the late govemor was more than suspi- 
cious. 

'' In times like these/' added his highness, '' it 
does not become us to falter in our proceedings. 
We have accepted his profiered baton, which we 
now give unto Keginald de Vavasour, Marquis of 
Montserrent, and appoint him to the vacant ofiices; 
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We further give to the Count Lorenzo de Lunheim 
the commånd of our Fort de la Batie, and make him 
deputy-commander of our garrison. We require 
the energy of youth ; and you will allow, my bre- 
thfen, that we have lately witnessed the effects 
which such energy produces. It is necessary aliso 
to announce to you, that the inhabitants of St. 
Colombe have forfeited their allegiance, and de- 
clared for the Dauphin." 

After a short deliberation, the court broke up, 
and the newly-appointed governors remained for 
their private audience. 

" We have taken, sire," said Reginald, ** the 
usual oaths ; we have given and received the usual 
salutations ; but what can we say sufficiently strong 
to thank you for all your goodness and confidence ?" 
The prince embraced both knights, and left them 
to consult upon their future arrangements, while 
he hastened to the Maison, to åhnounce the pro- 
motion of Lorenzo. 

T\m'. Count de Roussillon eamestly entreatod 
the prince to pass a day with him at the chateau ; 



i 
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and concluded with saying, ** My daughter will 
uot part from her husband, and I will not part from 
my daughter ; so I am determined to travel with 
them to Avignon." 

" Would I could take my Rosalie with me !" said 
Rodolphe ; ** but war and women do not well ac- 
cord. My people are ready in Flanders; and I 
m^st soon pronounce that cold word, adieu ! — ^but 
look not so sad, my Rosebud ! you would not leave 
your mother, you know." 

" I fear I would," whispered Rosalie, " if you 
asked me." 

" Hush, my love," ejaculated her husband, " no 
treason ! " 

Preparations were made for the immediate 
removal to Roussillon : the two new-made com- 
manders remained to maké their military arrange- 
ments. 

The heart of Reginald swelled high at the pro- 
spect now before him : youthful and inexperienced 
as he was, it appeared almost a dream to imagine 
himself governor of Vienne ; successor of the man 
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who had so lately endeavoured tyrannically to re- 
press the very germ of his present greatness. It 
was his air that attracted, as it was his noble bear- 
ing which interested Lorenzo ; while both those 
attributes of high birth awed even the overbearing 
spirit of Don Calderos. The strong resemblance 
to his father fixed the fate of De Vavasour ; and 
sustained by the friendly hånd of the primate of all 
the primacies of Gaul, Reginald felt inspired with 
the assurance, that he could fulfil the high duties 
which hé was so unexpectedly cailed upon to as- 
sume. 
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CHAP. XL. 



THE MULETEERS. 



The messenger who had been despatched by 
Count Rodolphe to Paris returned, with the king 
of France's permission for Agenor to represent his 
father at the court of Rome ; and brought also a 
letter of instructions for the Marquis of Mont- 
serrent. 

" Lorenzo," said Reginald, " you are now to 
command in Vienne : I am ordered to depart for 
Avignon. Do not shrink from your duty on 
account of your youth: the experience of past and 
present days sufficiently prove that it is not the 
grayest head that is the sagest." 

" My dear friend," answered his deputy, " shall 
not find me deficient in exertion ; but were I to 
depend on myself, I should entertain great doubts 
for the safety of Vienne." 

*' Were the possessions of the prince in imme- 
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diate danger," replied the Marquis, " your friend 
would not desert his post ; but at present, thejre is 
notbing further to appreheijd. We bavé lost St. 
Colombe, — a great loss, I will admit; but the Cøunt 
of Dauphiné will be conte^nted with tbe acquisition 
of that town. It might be recovered directly or 
indirectly; a sudden attack on Grenoble might 
prove a good feint : — ^but away with these subjects! 
I must now tum my thou^ts to civil instead of 
military matters. Keep a strict watch; — be not 
sparing of yourself ; — ^and on aU points consult his 
highness the primate. He possesses a mind fitted 
for rule, equal to combat against fortune, or capa- 
ble of foUowing her waving hånd, while the god- 
dess, tuming on her wheel, scatters thoms with 
roses in her votary's path. Albert de Rougemont 
is bom to be the son of Fortune, — but she, alas I 
is blind, and may deceive." 

Reginald proceeded to Orange. Franciscus,. 
from disliking the parade of armed attendants, 
had ridden forward with Hobson and the led 
hordes ; and the Gascon accompanied him, in order 
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to have the first choice of provision and accommo- 
dation. 

Nothing particular occnrred nntil their arrival 
at Loriot, where, on account of a severe thnnder- 
storm, which, as usual, alarmed Franciscus, Regi- 
naid determined to pass the night. 

The inn was of the worst description, and fre- 
quented only by muleteers. Franciscus, between 
fright and fatigue, determined to retire at an early 
liour ; but, on arriving at his chamber, he found it 
occupied by a stout-built muleteer, who, from his 
dress and appearance, seemed to he the leader of 
the party which had lately arrived, and the mem- 
bers of which were now enjoying themselves around 
a large fire, kindled by them on the outside of the 
house. 

The chief of these muleteers appeared to be ex- 
tremely intoxicated. Franciscus endeavoured to 
explain that it was his apartment ; but the Pro- 
ven5al either could not, or would not, understand 
what he said. De Chapennes, hearing an alterca- 
tion, ran into the apartment, and insisted on the 
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diHukard's retreat ; — ^But in vain : the possessor 
laughed at their threats and importunities. 

At length. Le Bavard, having talked himself 
hoarse, put one hånd on his sword, and with the 
other laid hold of the coUar of his opponent's 
jacket. The muleteer seized the heavy whip, with 
which he was* accustomed to belabour other beasts 
as obstinate as himself, and having released his 
coUar with one hånd from the grasp of his adver- 
sary, he, with the accustomed prelude of one ilou- 
rish in the air, brought the doubled lash in fuU con- 
tact with the face of the unfortunate Bavard. The 
tears gushed from his eyes, and the blood spouted 
from his nostrils, as he measured his length upon 
the ground. 

Hobson, happening to pass by, determined to 
play his part, and to support the overthrown, 
whom the muleteer was about to punish for falling. 
He was an expert wrestler, and knew something 

« 

of fisty-cuff. He closed with his adversary ; and 
with two well-applied blows, a kick on the shin, 
and a whirl round, was nearly master; but the loss 
of blood sobered, while it enraged the muleteer. 
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'' Sangue ! sangue ! diable !" shouted he. He 
threw himself backward into a chair, and, with 
a jerk, contrived to send Hobson over him, who 
fell heavily, and not gracefuUy, on the tiled floor. 

Franciscus had, in the commencement of the ar- 
gument between the Gascon and miileteer, retired 
to the entrance-hall, where he related to Reginald 
-what had happened. Le Jeune Lion spning up 
fitairs, and arrived at the moment when Hobson 
fell. 

Reginald seized the muleteer, and carrying him 
to the open window of the passage, threw him un- 
ceremoniously, even without the useftll admoni- 
tiou, "Garde!" into the street. He then com- 
manded Hawkwood to barricado the entrance. 

The noise of the fall,-and the vociferations of 
the Proven9al, collected his muleteers around him, 
and they determined to revenge the insult offered 
to their leader. The owners of the house were 
afraid to take part: they equally -dreaded the 
power of the higher, as they feared the revenge 
of the lower party. They, however, assisted in 
closing up the doors and windows, and then re- 
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treated into their kitchen, the entrauce to which 
they barred, and sat down to await the event of 
the siege. 

Reginald made the best dispositions which his 
small fcHTce would admit of« Franciscus was placed 
in the chamber selected as the most defensible of 
the tenement, and upon which they were, in case ' 
of necessity, to retreat, Hawkwpod ha^i the charge 
of the principal en trance« Hobson was posted in 
a gallery which commanded the entrance stairs; 
while Reginald, fully armed, attended by the 
G^uscon, moved from point to point, to ascertain 
and oppose danger. 

The bravest among the muleteers determined 
on a forcible entry : the experienced and cautious 
thought of surprise and stratagem. There was 
a shed at the back of the house from which they 
could climb tp a window in the upper part of the 
building. They coUected their panniers, and piled 
them up so as to mount, which enabled them cau- 
tiously to make an entrance andattack in the rear 
of Reginald andithe Gascon. 

Hobson roared out, •* Take carc ! " Reginald 
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ttimed half round; the Gascon jamped on one 
side ; Hobson brought his cross-bow to bear ; and 
the leader of the invaders fell. 

Reginald attacked, but wished more to intimi- 
date than injure: he beat them over the head 
and back with his spear, and many fell and were 
trampled upon by others pressing forwards. The 
cries of the overthrown mnleteers redoubled the 
energies of those below, and the door was burst 
open. Hawkwood wielded his battle-axe with 
success ; and each new-comer found himseif in the 
house certainly, but without the ability of making 
use of his entrée, and heartily wishing himseif out 
agmn. Still they rushed on, and Hobson, who 
was ordered to join his comrade, saluted them 
with his two-handed staff. 

Thus matters were likely to come to a serious 
issue, when the sound of a trumpet announced the 
advance of troops. 

Reginald ordered Hawkwood to sound the sig- 
nal for rapid advance. In a few minutes the party 

attacking were surrounded and compelled to sub- 

■ 

mit. 
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It was a fortunate interruption for both par- 
ties : manly courage, skill, and tried weapons, 
were. on one side ; natural ferocity, numbers, and 
drunken valour, on the other. If half the mule- 
teers had fallen, and the remainder had persevered, 
they would most probably have been successful. 

The Count de Lunheim had desired Hermann 
to advance with a body of the cavalry, as he did 
not consider it dignified for a govemor and ge- 
neral to enter Orange without a proper armed 
attendance. The young officer arrived in good 
time to release his commander from a perilous 
position. 

. It happened that Hermjinn was acquainted with 
the usages of these worthy wanderers ; and a purse 
of money, and some additional jugs of wine and 
eau-de-vie, arranged the matter to the satisfac- 
tion of all parties. 

The Gascon recommended the brandy to be 
applied to the wounds ; but an old muleteer said, 
'* Nonsense! nonsense! vinegar will do wellenough 
for their heads; put the eau-de-vie into their 
stomachs." 
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CHAP. XLI. 



ORANGE. 



Reginald soon perceived tliat he had acted 
iucautioiutly in advancing without armed attend- 
ants ; for in the road which he had to pass, there 
were strongholds belonging to various barons and 
nobles, who robbed and murdered as their wants 
or wishes induced. 

When they arrived at Orange, Francijsciis, to 
whom the remarks on^the castles of Dongére, 
Montdragon and Mornas, had been addressed in 
vain, could scarcely find words strong enongh to 
speak his delight at seeing the superb trophy of 
Roman valour which stands in a plain near the 
entrance of the town. He passed some hours in 
examining this beautiful triumphal arch, which 
some say was erected in honor of Marius, some, 
of Domitius Ænobarbus ; others, of Julius, and 
others agaiu, of Augustus Cæsar. The theatrc 
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next demanded Franciscus's attention, and cer- 
tainly was worthy of the time bestowed upon it. 
It is the only good relic in France which can show 
what grandeur the Roman people considered it 
necessary to display, even in their buildings for 
theatrical amnsements. The yonthfol poet pro- 
ceeded at an early hour to Avignon, accompanied 
by the Grascon, who had directions to proyide a 
palace for the reception of Coont Agenor and his 
young bride. 

On the foUowing day, the Count arrived, and 
thé newly-married conple seemed delighted with 
themselves and every thing which they had seen« 

'^ Agenor has complained of the accommoda- 
tion," said Aurélie ; ** but I thought it excellent : 
then I know he considered me, and not himself : 
to be sure, that anberge in which you were be- 
sieged was not of a superior quality ; but we were 
enabled to reach Montelemart in the evening, and 
only refreshed our horses at Loriot. There we 
heard the ho^t and hostess describe your mar- 
vellous deeds. Poor folks ! they were fearful your 
yalour, Beginald, would be their ruin; — ^for tbose 

VOL. I. X 
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mulete^irs are øtich rev^igeful peoplel we gave 
flome biroad pieces of gold to console them, whick 
tfeemed to hare some effect : but be not impatieiity 
knig^t 1-^hear the sequeL A party of mnleteers 
arrivedy and even before eating or drinking, or^ 
dered the dame to show the window out of wfaich 
their chM had been thrown* The poor woman 
was too fHghtmied to move; but a little girl 
pointed It out; and the men se^ned highly amnsed 
at the idea of what a shake it must have given 
ihdr fat chief ; 8o> my dear knight^ there is no 
great danger of ruin. I should raiher ihink it wiU 
be the making of their fortone; and I recommended 
them to put your badge as a s^ :-^tlie young 
Kon springing on a wild boar. Agenc^ gave th^n 
money to have it exeeuted« and a man is to be sent 
to Valence to employ the bishop*« princi|»l artist : 
8o» my knigfct, you will be signaliaed whereveryo« 

*' Come, Conntess, and view the Roman re« 
mains/' said De Vavasonr : '' it will be more agree- 
åble dian mocking a poor kni^t^' 

Begmald repeated the remarks of FraadsouiS> and 
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appeared to be as conversant in Roman history as 
in military tactics. ^^ There was true pleasure/' 
aaid he, *^ in gaining a battle, when yon wcore sur« 
to have yonr victory so recorded^ as to make your 
name Uve for ages." 

** Thai is very traø,'' reptied Aurelio ; ** it was 
very delightful ; but there is one little fault attach* 
ed to the mode in vhidi it was exeeuted ; for in- 
stanoe^ neidier you nor Francisous know to wIkhii 
this arch was erected ; — and some of the people 
here say, that the word Mario means a €rothio or 
Yandatic chief, and not Caius Marius, øf what my 
husband calb ferocious memory. You must know, 
Sir Reginald, Agenor has ahready commenoed his 
instmetions ; and I hope, before you hare gained 
seven pitched battles, — counting the affairs of Vi* 
enne and Loriøt for two,-*-to be able to conyerse, 
and perhaps argue, with Franciscus himself ." 

Agenor dedared that she was a much better 
scholar than he a master. *' I should wish^ my 
bdoveåy" said he, ** to remain some time at 
Avignon, as Franciscus could then teach you 
Italiaa/' 
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The Coant de Boussillon spoke of the . good 
qtialities of Pope John. Hirdanghter said : ** My 
dear father, you pnose every one ; but I beliere, 
from what Agenor says, (and his informant is 
Franciscos,) that in private life the . pope is kind ; 
bat that he is yery.fond of meddling in the affairs 
ofothers." 

''With respect to his public life, or politicai 
views/' retumed her father, '' I am not capable of 
speaking;— indeed, I am too old to take any in- 
terest in sach events." 

The Bishop of Orange arrived to pay his respects, 
and to express his hopes that the accommodation 
provided had been snitable.to their high birth, and 
the dignity attached to an envoy from. the court of 
France. 

The party, generally, nnder pretence of fatigue, 
declined accepting the invitation (^ the bishop, 
preferring to pass the evening in cheerful conver- 
sation ; but Monsieur de Chapennes and Hermann 
were easily persuaded to visit the pålace, and. pass 
their judgment on the wines and viands. On the 
foUowmg day the party reached Avignon; the 
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approach to which Aurélie thought rather fati^ 
guing, as the traveller sees the town for such a 
length of time. before he can reach it, on account 
of the Winding of the Rhone. The old walls were 
in ruins, and the general appearance of the city fr 
was filthy and miserable. A guard of honor^ com- 
posed of curiously-equipped soldiers, waited at the 
gate to escort the enyoy to the castle of the 
knights of St. John. 



CHAP. XLII, 



THE RED ROSE. 



Wb will not describe the entry into Avignon : 
a circumstance occurred, howeyer, which it may 
not be considered irrelevant to notice. As Regi- 
nald rode in front, he could not help remarking 
the extraordinary notice which a yoimg and yery 
handsome damsel had taken either of himself, his 
dress, or his horse,— or of all three. 
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With a ¥ €h eM W ilaiit IlaliMi, thk ennp- 
twed Ur BMtBd Mt lo d arond her the 
•f ker mkaanAtmi and. Id Aort^ seemed 
Aaft he, as ncfl as dl tbe world, 
ihorid kMw Ae coiqacit ke had nåde. When 
Ae partf kaltod, a gmre-lookiag parsoaage toudi- 
ed Ae am of RegiadU, a^ with one finger to 
hk BMNiA, deiiveted a flud rofl of paper : cm it 
were these words, — ** Look for a red rose.^ 

On the day of aodieiice, Reginald, on entering 
the hall of state, saw a red rose a£Sxéd to a white 
scarfy which hang firom the staff of a gentleman 
nsher, whom he recognised ; and beneath this em- 
blem of V^iusy sat the beaaty who had exhibited 
such signs of enthnsiasm. Keginald was too much 
occupied with his own thonghts respecting this 
occorrence^ to peroeiTe that the pope had taken 
his seat: Fraociflcas gently laid his hånd upon 
that of his friend» wd Begmald raarched with 
Agenor to the presentatioa. 

The dignity of the papal power did not appear 
in the number of attrø^dants ; but Ronald saw^ at 
the first glance, that Jofan^ though old^ was men* 
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taily strong, and determined to uphold his sta- 
tion. 

The Cardinal secretary read the letter ddivered 
by Agenor. ** You are presented to his holiness/' 
said he, '' under the designation of Connt Agenor 
de Montleans; whereas Count Rodolphe is here 
named as the accredited agent of the court of 
France." 

" My father," replied Agenor, " has rpceived 
permission to employ me in the service of the king^ 
he himseif having other duties to perform: I 
therefore humbly attend the orders of his holi- 
ness." 

** You are wek>ome to oa conrt," said the 
pope, as he gave the ^ivoy his Uessing. 

Agenor then prese&ted Reginald, who^ o& rising 
from his obeisance, caught the eye of the fair 
object of attraction, and saw, or &mcied he aaw, a 
k>ok of commiseration for the humiliating posture^ 
he had been obliged by custom to adopt. 

As they retired, the gentleman usher eontrived 
to give the ^hite »carf witii the red rose ta Regi- 
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naldy aceompanying his donation with the question 

— " Where do you live?*' 

** At the palace of the knights of St. John.'^ 
*' This evening, at seven^ expect me in the 

court-yard." 



CHAP. XLIII. 



THE FAIR INCOGNITA. 



Before the appointed hour, Reginald ' was 
pacing the court-yard with anxious steps, wrapped 
in his military cloak, and nearly as ardent for the 
interview as he was at Vienné for the encounter ; 
thongh in the latter, it ought to be remarked, he 
grew cooler as the danger became more åppårent, 
whereas at present each moment increased his im- 
patience. At length, he heard the voice of the 
ushér giving breath to the delightful sounds, 
" Folio w me." They passed through many wind- 
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ing dirty streetSy and at last halted near the niined 
ramparts. A small door led to a garden, formed 
by the hånd of taste, and adorned with all the art 
which luxurious fancy coiild desire : it was 
worthy of the precincts of the Paphian bowers, ånd 
deserved the admiration of any fortimate youth, 
whom love or destiny had permitted to enter 
within its bomidaries. For this favored hero, 
however, shrubs and flowers had no charms : he 
rushed towards a pavillon which led to a turret, 
and his conductor disappeared. 

Reg&iald was aloue, and fancied the moments 
hours : he iinagihed himself deceived and mocked. 
A soft Yoice at length stfuck his ear ; he listened, 
and distinctly heard, '* Chevalier! Chevalier!" A 
door was softly opened: he entered a tastefuUy- 
decorated apartment, and was the next moment at 
the feet of the fair incognita, whose averted head 
pre vented him from ascertaining whether or not 
the features were those of the youthful damsel he 
had twice seen. The lady did not speak, and Re- 
ginald also remained silent. At last, the fair 
incognita held back a part of her veil, and Regi- 



tfe ^måSmg^jm of tke lady (^ diø 



IB Us pasnøn 
It wiB die fiorst time 



^A tftrav smnr a anmr a Ikat jtmtli.'' 

'•I dedne. ar laigkft,* nid die fidr one, «« it 

Idck beeQMiyim most, — dus 
dif , yo«r ipiendid pmple 
; ftr ift 90 dwrt a time I 
TO« ni dne chancften; — nay, in a 
fimtk; for theve waa a eartaai youdi ia a himtiiig 
sait, OB liofMlmrk oaify tUi monn^, in seaieh of 
£ur oljeot ci adomdon ^* 



*' WUck ko has now fiwnd." 

" I dåre say. I we yo« haTe won some 
maiden's keait. Ton now wear tbe emblon ci 
pniity : — diis noon, I tlunk, it was Uue eneste?" 

" The gift of an amiable and virtoonB lady : I 
did not, howeYOTy tUnk it wonld be gaflant to 
wear tke ookm of <Mie fair hdy in die presenee of 
another.'' 

** Beantifnl and virtaonsr replied tke damsel : 
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*' all ladies are so estimated in the first moments 
of love : — and so it was a love gift ? " ' 

' '* No, on the honor of a knigltt.^ 

'' Of a nameless one, I snppose?" 

" Not quite nameless, thongh not worthy of 
being named. I am called Reginald De Vava- 
sour. 

" Simply, De Vavasour ! and your device, I 
saw, was a young lion springing on a boar, with 
the motto, * Ardor in virtute/" 

** Yon have some acquaintance with Latin as 
well asheraldry?** 

'' Yes, my father is of studious habits : my 
mother died when I was an infant ; so my father 
made me his companion; and my knowledge of 
Ovid> Horace, CatuUus, and TibuUus, has been, I 
am ashamed to say, more agreeable to me than the 
lives of the Saints. You say I am to call yon 
plainly De Vavasour?" 

" By the grace of his most Christian majesty, 
King Charles, I am also called Marquis of Mont- 
serrent." 
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'' It » a renr prettj title: I ahMMt cbtj tlie 
person dotined to be the MmnUamea^" 

emrj maj eme; g^orj anst be my 



*' If I were a handtctme joo^ kaiglity I shonld 
seek one lore solm Uuiti al ; sone good qieeiiiien of 
flesh and biood." 

** I hare been prooused the band of a Lidy of 
hi^ rank." 

** Well then, I am to consider yon an engaged, 
as well as an engagiiy yonng man; and I now 
own to yon that I am an engaged young wo- 



n 



** And I may add, traly, a captiyating one." 
Saying this, B^;inald knelt and kissed her band. 

The lady, instead of desiring him to rise, was 
occnjned in observing the g^racefnlness of his po- 
sition; and placing one band playfully on his 
shonlder, look ap, with the other, the medalfion 
which hung above his left breast. 

** Thisy toOy is a lad/s ornament." 

** It once belonged to the mother of my friend. 
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who gave it to me, and who also is the husband of 
the lady I named.'* 

** Or more pr(q)erly speaking, did not ,name. 
But I was about to say, that my/ather has tyran- 
nically determined I should marry a person whom 
I never saw, and who does not want a wife, but an 
heir to his estates. If my belovedi that is to.be 
so considered, does not choose to arrive .before 
January, I am to be sent as a parlour boarder tø 
the convent of St. Clara ; for my father intends 
taking a joumey to Bologna, to consult upon some 
deep question of philosophy. If he does send me 
to the convent, I am determined to study the de- 
cisions of the Cours d'Amour from the days of the 
Countess de Champagne to the present hour. My 
father says I amnot old enoughto be married yet; 
but I know better than he does. I cannot and 
will not love the husband he compels me to marry ; 
but I will be honest enough to acknowledge that 
which a more experienced person would be too 
cunning to confess ; and which is neither more nor 
less than,— that I am quite sure I could love some- 
body else." 
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▼cO, skeaUed :— '< Look 
I Boc sboped Eke a woMsn V* saying 
mdkcå vp aBt émra bcAMre a mirror 
•r pniiArii iékI. wUek firwi tke ligkla i^ecled 

Ae Ktdplon of Pqrche oo«ld 

vas yoBBg ■■! ioesqparifiBoed, bot not 
icuiUftMg; die c ai ease s betlowed on 
kia bj Q«eeB Iabd» he seiaed the gay papiUon, 
!■< JMpfMted aeiqral wana sahrtations oa therofiy 
Kps crf* Ais woaU-be WQaian: ker ejes aparkled, 
bat wkedwr widi anger or byre, BegiaaM did not 
know; so be gæned the former. He kndt; he 
eatreated f o r gi i c n c Bs; be nttered a rbapsody of 
excnses; wbile tbe fidr tomed away her head, not 
to conceal her frowns, bat to stifle a rising inclina- 
liøa to hraghter; and she abaott said, *' My yoang 
knigfat nay be aa fiut to the bearing ^ a caralier, 
bat he has yet to «identand the beating of a wo- 
ttan's hearf Her thoog^ts vere, however, inter- 
rapted by a warm pressnre of the band ; and^ as 
genfleness was not the character of Le Jeiine Lion» 
she absolutely cried oat with pain. 
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** Did you call, Mademoiselle ?'* demanded a 
shrill female voice. 

" No, Alice, thank you, 1 did not/' replied the 
yivacious girl. 

" There is your father's bell, Ma'amselle/' pur- 
sued the woman. 

** Begone, dear Reginald/' exclaiméd his charm- 
er ; " fly, or I am lost ! there is your way to the 
gardai : the door fastens with a spring/* 

She accompanied him to the tower, where the 
dimness of light hid the blushes of a fond farewell. 
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CHAP. XLIV. 

LOVERS' VOWS. 

Regin ALD and Agenor passed the next morning 
in escorting Aurélie to the vaiioos objects worthy 
of notice in the environs of Avignon. After the 
mid-day repast, our hero was left at liberty to pur- 
8ue his own wishes, and the first visit he paid was 
to Franciscus. 

The spirits of this enlightened youth were much 
depressed by the constant anxiety of his mind, 
although he was to all appearance patient and 
composed. 

On leaving his friend, Reginald stroUed about 
the town, endeavonring, but in vain, to discover 
the garden gate of which we have spoken ; and re- 
turned to his residence evening after evening, 
without accomplishing his object. 

He had received a letter which made it neces- 



LOVERS' vows. 337 

sary for him to communicate with the fair incog- 
nita. Ileturning at dusk to the hotel, he saw the 
gentleman usher, who said: — ** I have been, sir, 
here every evening at seveu." 

" And I," returned Reginald, '* have been every 
evening wandering until nine." 

'* FoUow me, sir knight," replied the other. 

Reginald now again entered the bower of his 
lady-love. 

" I thought," exclaimed she, " Sir Reginald 
had forsaken one who seemed too easy a conquest 
for his glory-loving Spirit." 

Reginald protested by all the-saints in the ca- 
l^idar that he had never closed his eyes ; that he 
had left off his customary food and manly exer- 
cises; and that, evening after evening, when he 
Jeft the house of sorrow where Franciscus dwelt, 
bé had searched Avignon for the garden of the 
Hesperides. 

*' And if," answered the damsel, '* instead of 
.such a wandering chase, you had moved homeward, 
you would have found a civil dragon with a useful 
key.** 

VOL. I. Y 
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" And now, lovely fair, that I have found the 
object of my adoration, it pains me to say, to-mor- 
row I depart !" 

'' Heavens !" exclaimed the girl, in a despond- 
ing tone, " not to-morrow." 

" My ordersare too positive," rejoined ourhero; 
'' and glory's golden rays animate me to pursue 
the path which obedience makes me enter: yet 
it is painful to say adieu." 

" Reginald," replied the unknown, " I will not 
so part with you. You must tell me every thing 
regarding yourself, You must be candid with me, 
and I will be — — no matter what ; grateful for 
your candour, if you will. Now, Reginald, relate 
to me what your prospects are ; whose will it is 
you are bound to obey, and whether you have 
parents to whom you owe obedience. Tell me all. 
But before you begin, let me take a survey of the 
family. I have bribed Alice; but there are others 
in this house who pry into what does not concem 
them. 

" My father has been in the country since the 
morning, and does not return until the morning of 
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to-morrow. If there is not any one concealed in 
these chambers, by fastening the door leading to 
the great staircase, and also that leading to the 
garden, we shall be free from all interruption ex- 
cept from Alice, and I will lock her in. A piece 
of gojd is a great worker of good or evil, as it may 
be applied. Now, Reginald, carry that lamp, and 
if there is a man concealed, blow it out, and aet 
for yourself ; if there is a woman, I will shut her 
up with Alice, and between us we will take care 
to have her for a friend. I hate to have spies 
placed upon my actions ; and my father is induced 
by that wicked hypocrite, the chaplain, who had 
the audacity to make love to me, to watch all my 
movements. Confide in a woman, and she will 
not betray ; — suspect her, and she will give cause 
for suspicion." 

The damsel led the way, no longer looking like 
Psyche, but like an animated being, alive to the 
sensations of anger, and not dead to those of love. 

vThey carefuUy searched the adjoining apart- 
ment, but no one was discovered in ambush : the 
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doors were fastcned, the sword laid aside, the 
cloak thrown away. 

" Before I relate the few particulars of my life,** 
said De Vavasour, '' may I ask the name of her 
who reigns in my heart ?" 

'' I am Cécile de Cominges/' replied she. 

Reginald proceeded, and his fair auditress sigh- 
ed when he spoke of the real or supposed misfor- 
tnnes of his parents. 

'' It would appear, R^inald/' observed she, 
** that you are the child of love, and yet you know 
not its dominion ; while I, the offspring of indif- 
ference and study, am yet a slave to the feelings 
which gave you birth, but which do not seem to 
animate the being they made. Suéh results must 
puzzle philosophy." 

" It is true, Cécile," rejoined the young ohief- 
tain, ** that my heart was marblé lihtii ydur eyes 
softened its obduracy. I felt my owti uohappi- 
ness, my own forlom staté ; and I imagined that 
every one was as cold to me as fortune, excépt 
Queen Isabel. ^ Since my arrival in this more 
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southem hemisphere, the sun has shone even oor 
me ; and now you, Cécile, who are more worthy 
of my devoirs than language can paint, — ^you 
deign to cast a thought on an unacknowledged 
orphan." 

" Speak no more as to your own demerits, Re- 
ginald," answered Cécile ; " in my eyes you are a 
prince, and I trust that I shall live to see you one 
in reality." 

" Cécile de Cominges," replied he, ** shall be 
my leading star : if she loves glorious deeds, mine 
shall not shame her, should I be selected as her 
chosen knight." 

" I make the choice," retumed she, in serious 
accents ; "I give you my whole heart, let my 
father dispose of my hånd how he will : but, Re- 
ginald, you must vow, on the honor of a true 
knight, constancy and fidelity." 

** By my expectations of glory and honor, by 
every hope of happiness, by your own bright eyes, 
by all and every saint and martyr, I swear." 

'' Reginald, I will trust you wijhout an oath. 
They say that lovers' vows and ladies' promises are 
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made only to be broken ; but my knight must not 
leaye me V* 

** My orders are imperative : to-morrow I must 
depart.'^ 

** Stay here then till to-morrow !" exclaimed the 
enamoured girl. 
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